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Around Town. 


During the past few weeks I have been fre- 
quently returning to the city on an early morn- 
ing train, and have been much impressed by 
Toronto as it gets out of bed and turns witha 
yawn to the toil of theday. I am not fond of 
early rising myself, though I esteem it an ex- 
cellent thing in others, I find it easier, how- 
ever, to turn out early in the morning froma 
berth in a sleeping-car than from a more slum- 
ber-inviting bed at home, When the porter 
begins to pack away the bedding of deserted 
berths and shove up that ponderous and far- 
away thing known as an “upper,” it is his 
invariable custom to make it impossible for 
anyone to sleep, After making beds and black- 
ing boots, both of which occupations seem 
unfitted toa grown man; after being scowled 
at by those who have to go “upstairs” and 
growled at by those who find the car too hot 
or too cold, and after spending the moments 
when he would be pleased to snooze, in answer- 
ing the bell, it is not strange that the porter 
begins the new day with an anxiety to collect 
his tips, fix up hiscar and get home. To fa- 
cilitate the ‘‘ getting home” part of the pro- 
gramme, he shuts up the upper berth next to 
one’s own with a bang which suggests a colli- 
sion at least. If you persist in trying to sleep, 
the porter permits himself, with apologetic 
readiness, to be crowded into your berth by 
some passer-by, or fixes the steps so that every- 
body who passes must necessarily brush your 
curtains aside and keep you awake. If these 
devices fail, he reaches in and gives you a 
more or less gentle shake and tells you that 
barely time remains to dress either for break- 
fast or your destination. 


* * 

Though the porters on the Canadian Pacific 
Railway, particularly those on the Ontario 
branches upon which I have been traveling, 
are freer from these little tricks of their pro- 
fession than any other men of their class, and 
the cars are really more comfortable than 
others, yet I am willing to get up in the morn- 
ing and stand around the wash-room waiting 
for my turn at the soap and towels. I do not 
think I will ever become addicted to any mor- 
bid liking for hanging around a railroad train 
a moment longer than is absolutely necessary. 
least of all that section of a train where sleepy 
passengers glare at one another if more than 
a half a minute, three splashes of water and a 
dab of a towel are made to do duty for a bath. 

* 
* es 

If the sleepy passenger who seems to be fin- 
ishing his nap standing up, and the scowling 
passenger who is evidently finishing a bad 
dream while awake, and the obtrusive pas- 
senger who mistakes that end of the car for 
his private state-room, are disagreeable, there 
is another who is still more objectionable. He is 
the gentleman who whistles at that unseemly 
hour, or sings and endeavors to convey the 
impression that he is a lark announcing 
the dawn. His gaiety is irritating, and he 
almost invariably uses two immense brushes 
as large as currycombs to fix his hair, and 
stands, until-removed by force, in front of the 
mirror, into which I would like to peer for a 
moment in order to find out whether I look as 
tough asI feel. Iam not sure, but I think it 
is bad form for anyone to whistle or sing in 
company of that sort without a written invita- 
tion. At any rate, this should become the rule, 
and then there would be no more indulgence 
in matin songs or self-complacent whistling to 
the accompaniment of splashing water, a towel 
or a pair of hair-brushes. I speak feelingly, 
for I waited for one of these birds of first-class 
passage tillhe sang and whistled through a 
whole opera this very morning, and felt sorry 
that he had probably inherited enough money 
to inflict himself on a great many different 
people in widely separated localities, 


*- # 

It is interesting to watch the alighting pas- 
sengers, valise in hand, darting off in search of 
a carriage oracar. Why should the motion of 
atrain affect people to such an extent that 
they cannot touch the platform without desir- 
ing to rush? If you will notice it, when people 
get offa train they always try to keep up the 
speed, and scarcely ever walk away with 
their ordinary deliberation and dignity. There 
are always plenty of carriages, such as they 
are, at the Union Station, and the conductors 
of the cars know enough to wait until the 
train has had a chance to empty itself. But it 
makes no difference; each passenger considers 
it his duty toclutch his valiee and umbrella, 
shut his teeth, fix a desperate, maniacal eye 
on the paseage-way, hold out his head like a 
trotting horse, and generally convey the im- 
pression that he is ready to break into a run at 
any second. 

as 

By the way, the street car arrangements at 
the Union depot are excellent. Probably they 
have been good for a considerable time, but I 
have haa no occasion to use them until lately, 
when I was startled to find the best railway- 
station car service I have ever seen in any 
country. The conductor is not only polite but 
intelligent, can tell every enquirer where to 
transfer to another car, and enters into the 
spirit of the thing as if he were proprietor of a 
’bus and determined to take all the business 
away from the cabs. An old gentleman taking 
the car at the station for the first time, a week 
or so ago, was so delighted with the service 
that he threatened to report the conductor for 
being the smartest fellow that ever collected a 


«es 
One often hears books called “immoral” and 
“*bad,” and so roundly denounced that it is 
only in secret that one dare open them with an 
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dea of finding out what the naughtiness is all 
about. Asarule,I find that people call books 
immoral without any good understanding of 
what they are talking about. The average 
reader calls a book immoral if it deals to any 
considerable extent with the life of a woman 
who has been guilty of asccial lapse and has 
been found out. It seems to make no differ- 
ence if she reforms and becomes a respectable 
person. Indeed, it seems to rather aggravate 
the offence of an author if he not only recog- 
nizes the existence of the female sinner, but by 
endeavoring to rehabilitate her suggests that 
she has not been guilty of the unpardonable 
sin. Books may be written about bad men and 
not be bad books, but write a book about a bad 
woman, or even permit her to have a promi- 
nent part in the story, and conventionally 
the book becomes a bad one, My idea of a 
bad book is one that teaches a bad lesson or 
is written for a bad purpose, or that makes 
it seem “cute” or ‘‘smart,” or profitable, to 
be bad. 


* 
* *# 
I think the reader should discriminate 
between the person written about and what 


Prithee, pretty maidens, 
Smile your sweetest now 

While Cupid as your postman 
Makes an humble bow. 


is written. The Bible itself tells us much 
about wicked people, yet none but those 
blatant disbelievers who are anxious to find 
evil in everything, ever think of taking 
isolated portions of the history of God’s people 
on earth and trying to prove that the Bible is 
an immoral book. On the other hand, we all 
recognize the Bible to be the greatest book 
that was ever written, containing not only the 
grandest literature and most stirring history, 
but the noblest lessons. George Eliot has 
written of bad people, yet none but prudes 
would think of calling her books bad, Skake- 
speare’s work is thronged with men and 
women that we should not care to meet in 
life. Indeed, there is scarcely a book written 
that has not one or more bad characters in it. 
A book with a bad lesson in it is fortunately 
much more rare, and many of the works that 
have been placed in the Index Expurgatorius 
are there because they have been misunder- 
stood. One might take the Bible and by skip- 
ping the noble and inspired lessons find two or 
three hours’ reading which would do one no 
good. So wecan take many books which deal 
plainly with life as it is, and by skipping the 
lessons and the connecting links discover much 
that is rude and, taken in the abstract, sugges- 
tive and improper. Books that depend upon 
careful reading and a mature judgment should 
of course be kept out of the hands of the young, 
who read for pleasure rather than profit, but 
no one who is to have access to the ordinary 
run of reading matter should be let dip into 
modern fiction, or even the works of standard 
authors, without first being taught how to 
read, and being, if possible, made to feel that 
reading is not a dissipation, something to 
fill in an idle hour, It is quite possible for 
novel-reading, the culling of the light parts of 
magazine literature and the daily scanning of 
newspapers, to become like dram-drinking, an 
habitual excitement and an unhealthy banish- 
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ing of thought and care. Such a habit should 
be avoided, and one of the first duties of par- 
ents, and one very commonly neglected, is to 
select the proper books ; read over the preface 
with the young student; relate something of 
the life and struggles of the author, and inter- 
est the young mind not only in the story, but 
in the story of the story-teller, or tbe history 
of the history-writer. In this way the writer 
becomes a living person and what is written 
has a meaning outside of the tale told. It is 
quite useless to speak of one book being good 
and another bad. It will prove idle and inef- 
fectual to hide the so-called objectionable book 
behind lock and key, for the mere presence of 
such a book in the house excites curiosity and 
a morbid desire to read it. 
7 

* 

Many of the books stigmatized as bad, if pro- 
perly read and explained would provide lessons 
for young people which parents sometimes feel 
delicate about giving without some text being 
offered. Thus, if parents would take the works 
of an accredited writer, read them first, under- 
stand them, make comparisons between the 
incidents related and incidents which are fami- 
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Smile, and let the roses 
Break their tender hearts, 
Jealous of the sidings 
Each token here imparts. 


liar, they would discover some of the treasures 
which toiling authors have put on the pages of 
books merely to have them passed over by the 
idle, the sensation-hunter and the prurient. 
As arule I believe inthe good intentions of 
those who write books and put their names on 
the title page. No man or woman desires to 
go down toeven the next generation branded 
as a purveyor of that which is indecent or even 
unwholesome, In justice to a writer one 
should take pains not to call his book bad or 
immoral. Much morein justice to the thou- 
sands who read such books should we be care- 
ful not to make it appear that their taste is 
perverted and their imaginings improper be- 
cause they seek to know something of the 
mysteries of life. 

This is an age of realism, and even children 
before they have reached their teens learn 
much in the public schools, and in schools of 
all kinds, that needs direction, and it is much 
better for them to have a full and clear under- 
standing of the problems with which they will 
be confronted than to stumble on through life 
with a vague and fantastic notion that there 
is ‘‘fun” in being naughty, or pleasing adven- 
ture in doing risky and compromising things, 
Next to the ignorance that is bliss is the 
knowledge which is sufficiently full to assist 
its owner to escape from the snares of vague 
beliefs and dangerous guesswork. 

* 
* * 

It is bad enough when women arm them- 
selves against the disagreeable contacts and 
misadventures of life by keeping a stock of 
headaches and sick spells on hand. We all 
know a number of people who can be relied 
upon to be indisposed when any disagreeable 
duty is likely to fall to theirshare. Very often 
these little attacks of indisposition are a polite 
and almost justifiable conventionality which 
makes it possible for a refusal to be given with- 
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out offence, I have no use, however, for men 
who adopt these tricks to excite sympathy, 
obtain laudatory paragraphs and evade 
duties. This remark is caused by seeing in 
all the daily papers a carefully prepared 
paragraph with regard to one of the Cabinet 
Ministers at Ottawa, who has evidently taken 
infinite pains to load up the correspondents at 
the capital with a fairy tale about enormous 
burdens of his department having broken 
down his health, He would have us believe 
that he has been sitting up nights with a 
great big wet towel wrapped around his head, 
planning great plans, preparing voluminous 
bills and framing huge acts of parliament. 
It seems hardly generous to doubt this man’s 
sickness, but I know his tricks so well that I 
am always on the lookout for some new piece of 
crookedness after he has had a sick spell. 
Unfortunately for himself, he is a man who 
does not even take pains to tell the truth on 
the floor of Parliament, but is every now and 
then caught in the act of prevaricating, and 
occasionally in downright falsehood. This be- 
ing the case, I may be excused if I doubt the 
genuineness of Hon, Dr. Montague’s attack of 
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work was the passing of remedial legis- 
lation, and a more difficult or iniquitous 
task never faced a premier. It may be said 
that a premier more fitted for the task never 
squared his shoulders to a job, for Sir Charles 
Tupper, Bart., has no scruples of conscience 
and no spotless record to be sullied by his self- 
imposed task of doing what no other man of 
prominence in Canada could be induced to 
countenance, 
oe 

We may expect in Parliament a scene, or 
series of scenes, which has had no counter- 
part. Sir Charles Tupper, Bart., must expect 
to face changes which will revive in the public 
memory scandals of long ago, and if already he 
has not had occasion to wish that the dead 
past might be permitted to bury its dead, 
he will soon wish that he had not out- 
lived the men of his time and that his 
record were not likely to outlive him, True, 
he will have his son to help him, but woe be- 
tide the son who has to spend even a portion 
of his life in defending the honor of his father 
with the records of his country as accuser. 
The Ministry will doubtless rush to his rescue, 
but they are likely to be kept busy with their 
own records. Sir Mackenzie Bowell is likely 
to be sacrificed early in the game, for he is in 
the road, Then it will be seen that Sir Charles 
Senior came back to Canada to consult with 
the Premier while Sir Charles Junior knifed 
him in the back. Mr, Foster was joyously 
jollied into the scheme to his own undoing, and 
it is now a fight for life with him and no time 
or love can he spare for the Tuppers. The re- 
mainder of the Cabinet are of mo account and 
will have to scramble for their seats, 


.* * 

Geographically the outlook is not cheering. 
Ontario does not want remedial legislation nor 
any more Tupperism. Manitoba is to be 
coerced, and self-respect alone will make her 
fight those who attempt to tyrannize over her. 
Quebec seems to stand behind Laurier, and no 
matter how the quarrel ends in Parliament the 
whole country will have its say before long. 
The remedial bill is to be pushed, and Sir 
Charles is now dripping with the oil of his 
anointment by Bishop Cameron, who stig- 
matized even those Catholics opposed to 
Tupper in Cape Breton as “‘hell-inspired hypo- 
crites.” The party is now more snarled 
up with the Church than ever, and the 
man who came to deliver us from the mess 
Bowell got us into has got us further into the 
mire. The next week will see some interesting 
developments, and those will be poor citizans 
who do not lend a hand to make the opinion of 
those unterrified by the hierarchy felt and 
appreciated. 


7 * 
The rumor that Sir Oliver Mowat intends to 


| go into the Federal fight is well founded. He 
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Smile, for I am laden 
With burning, love-lit lines ; 
Your lover's hearts I bring you 
Disguised as Valentines ! 
—Hobart, 


illness which will ‘ necessitate him going to 
New York to consult a specialist.” Until 
quite recently he was out on strike with the 
other six bolters, and in his newly acquired 
Department of Agriculture there is but 
very little to do. During the last trouble 
he had a sick brother somewhere that 
he had to go to see, and if anyone 
took pains to chronicle the movements 
of so small a personage this notorious 
self-advertiser and loader-up of reporters 
would be found to have escaped many 
a tight corner by falling sick or having some 
friend conveniently take to bed. In the pres- 
ent instance, after reading the news para- 
graphs with which the Minister of Agriculture 
has flooded the press of the country, together 
with the editorials accompanying them, one 
can imagine the tearful reporters gathered 
around his bedside, taking leave of the indus- 
trious stretcher as he is about to be removed 
in an ambulance to the private car Cumber- 
land. To those who know the facts the whole 
business is a roaring farce, which is only kept 
from being superlatively funny by ioe element 
of babyishness, hunger for advertisement, and 
yearning for a chance to get out of a tight fix, 
which is more suggestive of the coward than 
the cavalier. 


ee 


Sir Charles Tupper, Bart., has been elected in 
Cape Breton by a majority and is now in 
Ottawa safely installed as Secretary of State. 
The triumphal progress from the Sovn2ing Sea 
to the Capital was all that it could be made by 
such acareful attention to details as an ad- 
vance agent could give, and we are at last 
face to face with the problem, ‘‘ What wiil 
he do with it?’ The ‘‘it” in this context is not 
intended to refer to Sir Mackenzie Bowell, but 
to the job of getting the Conservative party 
into shape and proceeding with the work for 
which Parliament was called together. That 


has been Premier of Ontario until there are no 
more honors to be won in a provincial fight. 
It was his intention to retire from public life 
at or before the next elections, but we 
all know that the prudence of which he 
possesses so large a share would impel 
him to leave affairs in charge of those 
who are now his lieutenants for some 
time before an appeal is to be made to the 
people, in order that they may prove them- 
selves able to manage the concern. As he 
was going out at any rate, it is perfectly 
natural in a politician that he should assign 
any other reason than the right one for his 
course, Another triumph is possible; a vic- 
tory in Federal politics! The Liberal party 
has a good chance of winning, not because 
they have been smart, but on account of the 
divisions in the ranks of their opponents, 
Now is the time for the astute Sir Oliver to 
strike and make a still greater name for him- 
self, while doing his Federal friends a favor. 
There is no jealousy of him, and the smaller 
men know that without him they have a much 
poorer chance of winning. Ontario is the Op- 
position’s weak point ; it is Sir Oliver’s strong- 
hold. ‘he bishops dare not try to bulldoze the 
Liberal party in Ontario if it is led by Sir 
Oliver, who has been their friend and who 
would still have power to tip over their apple- 
cart in the Legislature. Sir Oliver is popular 
with Catholics in every province, ani still has 
the confidencs of the Scotch Presbyterians, 
who will have nothing to do with remedial 
legislation. Surely Sir Oliver’s name is one to 
conjure with, and the Liberals at Ottawa know 
it. Moreover, he knows it himself and is going 
into the fight to wind up his political career by 
a victory greater than he ever won before, 


* 

As to Sir Oliver’s successor, there is not the 
slightest doubt Hon. Arthur Sturgis Hardy 
will take the place and Hon. Mr. Gibson will 
be his right bower. What of Hon. G. W. Ross, 
by all odds the cleverest platform speaker in 
Canada? Of his future movements I have no 
accurate intormation, but we all know that he 
has been stumping in Dominion politics, solidi- 
fying himself with the French in Montreal by 
saying things he would not say were he wise 
and intending to stay in Oatario politics, The 
inference is plain that he, too, intends to go 
into the House of Commons and take a port- 
folio ifthe Liberals win. If they do not win, 
we may see Hon. Mr. Ross back with us as 
Minister of Education, for he is something of a 
speculator and does not mind taking chances, 
Who will succeed him as Minister of Educa- 
tion if he leaves? Ah, there’s the rub! With 
the change of ministers will come a consider- 
able change of policy, and Mr. Ross’s successor 
will not be a second Mr, Ross, but a man who 
is more businesslike and less disposed to be 
the whole educational system himself. How- 
ever, we can well afford to let matters develop 
in the session which begins next week and 
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which will probably end before the Parliament | tors had heard of the traditional darky cake 
walk, but the exposition given by the bicycle 
=*é boys was quite a revelation. The couple re- 

Talking about politics, it must not be forgot- | presenting St. Alphonsus Club were really 
ten that even the great political parties are | most smart and graceful, the lady(?) being 
largely local in their issues. I have in mind more | dressed very much a Ja mode in canary and 
than one instance in which a strong-minded | black, and dancing like a fairy. Miss Brown 
man has been the center of the Conservative | and Mr. Ward McAllister Smith, who repre- 
party in bis constituency for so many years sented the Royal Canadian Club, were next in 
that his party in that locality believes almost | favor, though Miss Brown’s exuberant spirits 
altogether as he does, or did. He might just as earned her several rebukes from the floor 
easily be a Reformer in principle, and without | manager. She was a gleesome darky! A 
any change of principle he could vote Reform, | very smart couple in black and gold also 
and so could the entire Conservative party in merited applause. The Athenzeum pair wore 
his district, yet they would esteem it a lasting | rather hard-up costumes, the lady apparently 
disgrace if any one of them voted except for | not having observed the proverbial com- 
the regularly nominated Conservative candi- mand to cut your coat according ’ 
gether only by common local interests and a | considerable attempt at atrain, her skirts in 
name. In other localities Reformers have | front were decidedly abbreviated, with appall- 
organized and stood together for many years ing revelations in the way of frills, The Wan- 


without any governing principle that was not derers cleared a large sum by the entertain- 
ment and added to their reputation as the 


° cleverest club in Toronto when the dispensing 


at Ottawa expires. 


date. As a matter of fact, they are held to- } your cloth, for whereas she wore 


local, 


It can be readily understood that in ali such | of fun is the object in view. They did more, 
circumstances the party in its make-up and | for among the audience were many who had 
beliefs largely resembles the people who got it | their doubts as to the doings ata “smoker, 
together. So true is this that many men who | 4nd have been known, since the first Argonaut 
had been Reformers all their lives, when | Smoker, given years ago, to advise their sons, 
settling in » new locality find themselves so | brothers and sweethearts of the fact, and 
out of touch with the people of their own | vainly have they been assured that fun, sport 


party that they work with the Conservatives, and general merriment were the attractions of 
As they sat and 


of party lines being drawn in strange laughed till they cried, on Saturday evening, 
In Oatario, until remedial legis- | they were probably finally convinced. By the 
lation was proposed by Sir Mackenzie Bowell | Wy, the scene from Hamlet, though awfully 
the Orangemen were almost solidly Con- | out of order in the prevailing atmosphere, was 
well rendered by the three clever people taking 
part, and would have been much better appre- 
ciated in more suitable environment. It is 
hard to jump from Tim Doolan to Shakespeare, 
two different party directions and still have | 20d from Hamlet to Scholes and Cooper, who 
the same impulse at heart and wear the same | 84ve the funniest prize-fight ever witnessed by 
a mirth-convulsed crowd, and the arrangement 
feuds, line fence disputes, slanders, church | Of whose muscles filled one with wonder and 


and vice versa, Local contests are the cause | the ever-popular smoker. 


places, 


servative. In the Maritime Provinces, owing 
to fights over the school question, the Orange- 
men were near!y all Libarals, so it can be seen 
that even so strong a force can expend itself in 


Protestant name. Scott’ Act contests, family 


rows, and all sorts of things have much to do | confusion of mind. 
with creating the most fixed and unyielding 
divisions which ultimately adopt party names, 
and thereafter one faction is always bound to 
vote against the other. 
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This being the case, of course it is absolute 
nonsenss for anyone totalk about this party 
being honest and the other party dishonest, 
Human nature is the samein both, the aver- 
age respectability is about the same in both, or 
what is worse, the average ignorance of all 
political truths and economic laws is about the 
same in both. What is most needed is the 
dropping of slavish devotion to party names, 
the abandoning of fool-faith in party cries, and 
a general effort to elect representatives with a 
strong and clear-cut belief in almost any poli- 
tical doctrine. Weare cursed now with a lot 
of men who believe in nothing except the get- 
ting of office and the collecting of pay. Impe- 
cunious men should be avoided, particularly if 
they have been failures in their own business 
and have many people dependent upon them, 
The temptations offered to such men to b2come 
mere party drudges in order to obtain some 
petty office are overwhelming. The man sit- 
ting in Parliament trying to make himself 
solid for an appointment, is nothing but a 
slave of the administration and acurse to the 
country. Don, 


and a very nice fellow as well. 
* 


afternoon. . 


rick Mowat of St. George street. 
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o'clock, 
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Robertson, Mr. Nordheimer, Mrs. T. G. Black- 
stock, Mr. and Mrs, Alley, Mrs, Archibald, 
Mrs. Alfred Mason, Miss Lesslie and some 








Social and Personal. 


Everyone seemed to be at the theaters on 
Saturday evening. The Grand was crowded 
for a last enjoyment of Hare and his splendid 
company of players. S:ldom has the universal 
verdict been so happy as in hiscase. Every- 
one seemed the better and brighter for having 
seen the little repertoire of excellent plays pre- 
sented last week. And this week we have 
Sandow, the man who amazed usall in Chicago 
at the Trocadero on the lake front, the man 
who is the perfection of muscular development 


Mrs. Shirley Denison gave a tea yesterday 


A tea which interested a number of smart 
people on Saturday was given by Mrs, Frede- 


The Faculty of Moulton College will be At 
Home on St. Valentine’s Day from 4.30 to seven 


Among those whom I noticed in Mrs. Her- 
bert Mason’s pretty suite of rooms on Saturday 
were: Mrs, Sweatman, Mrs, and the Misses 
Mortimer Clark, Mrs. John I. Davidson, Mr, 
and Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Miss Perkins and 
Miss Dillon, Mrs. Acton Burroughs, Captain 


The only large private dance this week was 
given by Mrs. George Gooderham, jr., in St. 
George’s Hall on Tuesday evening, when a 
mild evening made going and coming not quite 
the pilgrimage it has been on other evenings 
lately, when sleet, rain or snow raged incon- 
siderately. And easy transit only prepared a 
large party of the merriest young folks imagin- 
able for a most delightful dance, whereat 
everything available was turned to minister to 


their happiness. 


On Thursday evening last St. George's Hall 
was the scene of the presentation of Mr. 
Charles J. F. Pcice’s dramatization of Marie 
Correlli’s story Thelma, by the Thespian Club, 
under the direction of Mr. Cleworth, of which 


I hope to speak next week. 


The prophecies of fun to be enjoyed at the 
Princess Theater on Saturday evening by 
those who succeeded in getting seats, or even 
standing room, for the Wanderers’ concert and 
olla podrida, were amply fulfilled. Neverdida 
more hilarious audience and a more utterly 
funny show meet in a Toronto theater. Bicyc- 
ling has taken such a hold on the community 
that even a medium entertainment would 
have been made the best of by peofle who 
would never have attended such an affair 


under other auspices, but the Wanderers 
did not give a medium show, but an ex- 


ceeding good one, without a dull number 


from start to finish. The ushers beamed 


a cordial welcome, even the cloak woman 


was heartily glad to see the great crowd 
packing the seats, bordering the aisles, perch- 
ing on the alcove ledges and filling boxes 
to their outside limit. The prompt boxes 
were occupied by two parties of ladies and gen- 
tlemen, while overhead the Lornes cheered and 
applauded, and decorated their loges with their 
banners and colors; vis a vis were the ’Varsity 
boys and the Banjo and Guitar Club, who 
played beautifully. The orchestra of Hunga- 
rian girls, in unhappy-looking petticoats and 
radiant yellow wigs, (by the way, I never 
knew any blonde Hungarians) must have made 
the spirits of Wagner and Liszt turn cold in 
horror, by the rendition of seiections purport- 
ing to be composed by the great masters, Of 
the solos, Miss (or Mr.) Gianelli's cornet solo, 
with its echofrom the gods, was immense; 
Mr. R. K, Barker gave a couple of Irish songs 
in his best style ; Mr. Charlie Palmer sang two 
songs of his own composition in a very taking 
manner, and was admirably accompanied by a 
clever pianist. Funny Tommy Baker won great 
applause with his inimitable singing. The 
other people on the programme all did their 
parts admirably. The event of the evening 
was the competition of nine bicycle clubs for 
the possession of an immense cake, many 
stories high, and iced and decorated in great 
shape. Loud and long the audience laughed, 
as the various ‘“‘coons” postured, shuffled and 
cut capers, and their lady partners ably aided 
and abetted their efforts. Many of the specta- 


others. 































pieces as showed the capability of the mando 


the German Cradle Song pleased many best. 


close with thanks and adieux from the smart 
people who attended it. 
* 

The second clashing of dates bet ween good old 
Trinity and the dashing young Athletic Club, 
in regard to their annual dance, has been most 
unfortunate. Both parties, however, had pro 
ceeded too far in their arrangements to again 
postpone the respective functions, and while 
each regrets the unpremeditated embarras de 
richesse, it cannot be helped. It is not easy 
to postpone and postpone again, and the com- 
mittee who has had to fac3 disconcerted lady 
patronesses and fractious musicians for one 
postponement, knows better than to get into 
such a hard place again, even if it were pos- 
sible that everyone concerned was free for a 
second date. 


* 
Mrs. Thomas Alison of College street and 
Mrs. P. C. Larkin have gone ona trip to Ber- 
muda and West Indies for three months, 


«Mrs. Joseph Macdougall of Carlton Lodge 
and Miss Dorothy Blomfield left on Monday 
for Ottawa, where they will attend the grand 
costume ball given by Their Excellencies, Lord 
and Lady Aberdeen, on St. Valentine’s night. 


The Bachelora of Orangeville give their 
annual ball next Tuesday evening in the Town 
Hall. 


7 

A lot of things were dated for the seventh, 
last evening. Upper Canada College At Home, 
with this grand list of patronesses, captured 
the young people: Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. G, 
W. Ross, Mrs, Charles Moss, Mrs. J. J. Kinga- 
mill, Mrs, G. T, Denison, Mrs. A, M. Cosby, 
Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Mrs. Frank Arnoldi, 
Mrs. W. 8S. Jackson, Mra. A. A. Macdonald, 
Mrs. N. G. Bilton, Mrs, John Watson, Mrs. C, 
L. Parmenter, and Mrs, R. Darling. The Leap 
Year dance given by Whitby’s matrons and 
maids and showing patrons instead of patron- 
esses, a8 follows: Judge Dartnell, Dr. Warren, 


Colonel O'Donovan, Mersrs, T. A. McGillivray, 
G, A. Ross, with Mrs, G. A. Ross as honorary- 
secretary, was also a function which last even- 


Mrs, Herbert Mason's smali musical on Sat- 
urday was a very charming treat, and the 
encomiums passed on Mrs. Webster's playing 
must have gratified both artist and hostess 
alike. Mr. Webster accompanied his clever 
wife, and also sang several songs, his voice 
sounding well and the people being impressed 
into utter silence during the singing. Mrs. 
Webster played many times, selecting such 


lin to express varied styles, and quite a differ- 
ence of opinion was expressed as to which was 
absolutely the most happy selection. Some 
preferred the Cavatina; some, one or other of 
the Volk songs, chosen from five or six differ- 
ent nationalities and markedly descriptive ; 


After the music came a dainty tea, and a very 
artistic and refined affair was brought to a 






































































versazione on the same date. 


* 


her old friends in Toronto. 


next Monday afternoon from 4 30 to 7 o'clock. 


of Wheeldom., 


* 


in next issue. 


tory the beneficiary. 


building. 


the guests. 


tea on Wednesday afternoon. 
. 


ever your humor chooses to call it. 
* 


of last week. 


Moore. Covers were laid for thirty three. 


Miss Magdalen Meredith, who has been visit- 
ing her grandmother in London, returns home 


next week, 


The marriage of Mr. Ciarles Scott makes 
the second defalcation from the trio of good 


friends who in bachelor days began a friend- 


ship which is proof against the entrance of 


woman into the charmed circle. Mr. W. Mc- 
Lean Macdonaid’s marriage, followed by that 
of his partner, Mr. Scott, leaves only one still 
unwed, and it is only a matter of time before 
he also enters the ranks of the benedicts, his 
scalp even now hanging before a Rosedale 


wigwam, 
a 


Next week beautiful old Trinity will wel- 
come her friends, and never through all the 
year does one go with gladder face than to 
the annual conversat. within her academic 
walls, The cosy rooms of this and that pet don 
or student, the librarian’s charming little 
snuggery, the loving cupof good host Hunting- 
ford, the cheery welcome of the professor down 
stairs in his quaiat old library, the scurrying 
flight down bewildering corridors—Ah! there’s 
no place like old Trinity for a good evening of 
pleasant converse, and may next week be the 
happiest of all under the new provost's kindly 


rule, 
. 


Mr. George Brown of Ejinburgh has been 
for some days in town and is visiting his uncle, 
Mr. Gordon Brown. 


Mr. Charles Duff Scott of Toronto was mar- 
ried last month to Miss Harriett Cowen Dent 
in Le Mars, Iowa, the home of the bride, The 
wedding was distinctly a smart social event 
and the description given by the local papers 
was most enthusiastic. The ceremony took 
place at St. George’s Episcopal church. The 
chancel was converted into a veritable garden 
of beauty. Above, a canopy of green was 
formed by leafy cedar and glistening smilax, 
The walls about were hidden with luxurious 
Southern plants, while stately palms flanked 
either side. Wreaths of samilax were en- 


ing tempted someof our p3ople. Knox College 
was filled with guests for the annual con- 


Miss Minnie Darby has been home for a 
short vacation, looking very well and pretty, 
and being greeted with much pleasure by 


Mrs, Jarvis has sent out cards for an At 
Home at her residence, 258 Jarvis street, on 


I am glad to see that a much neaded school 
for the instruction of cyclists is to be opened 
to day ina very central part of thecity. The 
riding academy is situated near the junction of 
Yonge and Queen streets, over the establish- 
ment of McDonald & Wilson, 187 Yonge strest, 
and is known as the Remington Cycle School. 
The hall is very cosily fitted up, and ample 
space is secured for a large riding class. The 
hours reserved for ladies are every morning 
from nine to twelve, and three afternoons and 
evenings a week. That many beautiful wheels 
are often injured by casualties consequent 
upon the wild vagaries of beginners not pro- 
perly guided and instructed, is a fact agreeably 
evident to cycle manufacturers and deplored 
by everyone else. The pric3 of a course of 
riding lessons would be more than covered by 
one repairer’s fee, and the bruises and discom- 
fort suffered by the novice quite obviated. 
Great care will be exercised in the scrutiny of 
names submitted for instruction, and every 
effort put forth to make the Remington Cycle 
School ths most agreeable and interesting 
place in which to pass away an hour, for 
cyclists and would-be cyclists. Many a timid 
girl and nervous matron will find the Riding 
School a short and safe cut to the Happy Land 


Last evening the ‘‘ Fifty” gave a dance at 
Webb's parlors, of which I shall speak further 


As Lent draws near, the dancing set in smart 
society finds many events crowding upon them 
before the day of sackcloth and ashes puts an 
end to the merry whirl. The bal poudre is the 
last affair of importance on the list, and is, as 
usual, fixed for the Monday before Ash Wed- 
nesday. The Pavilion will be the scene of the 
pretty function and the Ladies’ Work Daposi- 


A young firm of solicitors has just broken 
loose from the firm of McCarthy, Osler, Hoskin 
& Creelman, Messrs. Havcourt & Barker, who 
are nicely located in the new SATURDAY NIGHT 


The Zeta Pai fraternity held their annual 
banquet at Webb’s on Saturday night. Mr. 
Eimund Bristol, the present head of the fra- 
ternity in America, was chairman, and two 
delegates from McGill University, Messrs. 
Campbell-Howard and Doucett, were among 


Mrs. Irving Cameron gave a young people's 


Sleighing parties have haunted the town and 
country since the plentiful supply of the beauti- 
ful which has blessed us recently. From the 
modish party, with six horses, which swept 
through the streets and sought the country 
last week, to the humble ‘‘ bob” with its tin 
horns and cow-bells, their name has been legion, 

7 


The telephone service, which has been de- 
moralized for the past fortnight, is almost all 
in working order again. The annoyance and 
disappointment caused by the wreck of the 
wires has been very keenly felt in social as 
well as in business and professional circles, for 
the little “hello” box plays no mean part in 
our society drama, or comedy, or farce, which- 


The Alpha Dalta Phi, the fraternity which 
has bsen honored by the membership of 
James Russell Lowell, Phillips Brooks and 
Henry Ward Beecher, held their annual 
dinner at Webb’s on Thursday evening 
Among the guests were: 
Professor Biker, Professor Mavor, Dr. Jim 
Thorburn, Messrs. Charles Garrow, Jack Mere- 
dith, Jack Falconbridge, Harry Evans, Carl 
Riordan, W. McL2an Macdonald and W. H. 



























































































covered the altar itself. The rich altar cloth 
of white and gold was fringed with petunias 
and migoonette, their sweet odor permeating 


ing ropes of smilax extended to the pipe organ, 


thus described, ‘‘ Never more beautiful than 
woman advanced slowly with queenly mien, 


Edythe Dant, her sister, and Miss D»>rothea 
Matthews, who were costumed in becoming 
gowns of pink satin and crepon with pink 
roses, The bridal gown was of finest fabric of 
ivory satin and crepon, exquisitely draped, and 
with a wealth of filmy lace. She carried a 
large bouquet of orange blossoms, and others 
were also nestled in her coiffure and caught up 
atthe neck with a valuable star of diamonds, | February, 
the wedding gift of the groom, The long 

train was borne by the two pages, Masters 


first quality. 


velvet.” Mr, and Mrs, Scott will arrive in To- 


ronto about the fifteenth of this month. 
+ 


Hon, John and Mrs, Costigan, Mr. Chadwick, 
Mr, and Mrs. Simpson, Mr. and Mrs, Isbester, 


Mr, and Mrs, Sutherland, Mr. and Mrs. Davis, 
Mr, and Mrs. Hayes, Mr. and Mrs. Gillis, Mrs, 
Lynn, Hon, M. McDonald, C.B., Mr. Macdon- 


ald, M.P., Consul-General and Mrs. Riley, Mr. 
and Mrs, Riley, Mr. and Mrs. D, O'Connor and 


deen give an At Home on Wednesday, Feb- 
ruary 12, from 9 15 to 12 o’clock. 


The ladies of the Russell House give a card 
party every Saturday evening for themselves 
and the gentlemen boarders only. 


Mrs. Chamberlain gives a large dance in the seen, 
Racket Court on Tuesday evening next, 


The usual skating party comes off at Rideau 
Hall on Saturday afternoon. 
J 


On Wednesday the marriage was celebrated 


and Miss Clara DuBois Osler, third daughter of 
Mr. Justice Osler, the two young people being 
among the best known in social circles in 
Toronto, 


Mrs, Thomson, 57 Quecn’s park, gave a 
beautiful reception on Wednesday afternoon. 
The table was simply and exquisitely decor- 
ated wich white and green, hyacinths being the 
flowers selected. The sweetest of music was 
made by the Italian orchestra. 


Mr. and Mrs. Dineen have sent out cards for 
the celebretion of their silver wedding on the 
thirteenth of this month, 


Mrs. James Weeks of Thorold has returned 
home after a visit to her daughter, Mrs, S. T. 


Church of Alexander street. 
* 


A pleasant social evening was enjoyed by a tion. 
number of friends st the residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. S. T, Church, 53 Alexander street, on 
Friday of last week, 


The Athletic Club dance on the twelfth is 
assured of success, es the demand for tickets 
has bsen very large. The music will be sup- 
plied by D’Alesandro. who is much favored by 
the Athletic Club on all occasions. The supper 
will be both varied aad elegant. The ladies 
committee held their annual meeting this week. 
Mrs. Walter S. Lee continues in the pre- 
sident’s chair. Mrs. Goldwin Smith is the 
honorary president. Mrs. Forsythe Grant and 
Mrs, Harry Pellatt are vice-presidents. The 
committee remains the came as last year. 


a 

The residence of Mr. E. Merrett in West King 
street was on Wednesday evening the scene of 
a very pretty though quiet wedding, when his 
niece, Miss Rose Bright was united in mar- 
riage to Mr. T. H. (Harry!) Cramp. Rev. E. H. 
Copp of St. Stephen’s tied the knot. Miss Ina 
Merrett, cousin of the bride, acted as 
bridesmaid, while the groomsman was Mr. 


was quite private, the presents were numer- 
ous and very handsome, 

Mrs, Harry Walker of St. Vincent street 
gave a very pretty tea last week. The decora- 
tions were pink and green, and the buffet was 
done in crossed ribbons and flowers, Mrs, 


445 YONGE STSEET 


our own. 


THE J. E. ELLIS co., LTD. 
3 KING STREET EAST 


Dunlop 


George E, Roden. Although this little affair ROSES, VIOLETS CARNATIONS, 
LILY OF THE VALLEY 


And all seasonable Flowers, at the Salesrooms 
5 KING STREET WEST 
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twined about the chancel rail, and beyond, the * & 
pure white masses of snowy roses and chrys- 
anthemums, heaped in lavish profusion, | | Ove Ore 





Since stock-taking we have reduced all our 
every nook and corner of the chapel. Connect- | gloves to the following low prices : 
4-bt. Undressed Kid Gloves, with large 
which was decorated with green guarded by pearl buttons, fancy stitchings and welts to 
another bank of palms, The bridal finery is| match. Original price $1.50, now $1.15. 
6-bt. Undressed Kid Gloves, in all the new- 
upon her marriage day, the lovely young] est shades. Original price, $1.25, now 9.. 
4-bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with large pearl 
She was preceded by her bridesmaids, Miss | buttons. Original price $1.25, now 75c. 
> 12-bt. length Evening Gloves, $1.50. 
16-bt. length Evening Gloves, $2.00. 
20-bt. length Evening Gloves, $2.35. 


R. & G. CORSETS P. & BD. 


Please notice that our gloves are only of 





Ball and Dinner Gowns below cost during 


Chalfis Dant and Randall Sammis, who wore WM STITT & CO 
court costumes of white satin, trimmed with : e a 


11 & 18 King Street East 








I hear from O;tawa that Mrs. J. J. McGee of 
Daly avenue entertained a number of ladies ® 
and gentlemen at a card party on Tuesday 
evening. Among the invited guests were: IC 


others, Also, that Mrs. John Costigan gives 
an At Home on Wednesday, February 12 ; and ass 
that their Excellencies Lord and Lady Aber- 


We are now carrying a com- 
plete stock of the most brilliant 
line of Cut Glass we have ever 
Elegant for wedding 


presents, 


of Mr. Frederick William Gerald FitzGerald PPANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Fngagement 
king98—— 


—Are a part of our stock to 
which we give special atten- 


—Importing the loose gems and 
making our own mouutings 
enables us to give the most 
excellent value and also to in- 
troduced patterns exclusively 





~ PHONE 1424 
- PHONE 4192 





Mail, Telegraph and Telephone orders re- 


Walker received in a white silk gown and was | ceive prompt and special attention. 


assisted by a smart party of pretty women and 





girls, CONSERVATORIES 


The Bachelors of London gave a ball at the 
Tecumseh House on Friday evening, Febru- 
ary 7. The lady patronesses were: Mrs. Ander- 
son, Mrs, T. H. Carling, Mrs. G. C. Gibbons, 
Mrs. G. B, Harris, Mrs, I. F. Hellmuth, Mrs, 

McDonough, Mra. T. G. Meredith, Mrs, R. C. Struck ! 
Macfie, Mrs. J. H. Niven, Mrs, E, Jones Parke, 
Mrs, W. J. Reid, and Mrs, Henry Smith, Mr, 
George C. Gunn was honorary secretary, and 
the following gentlemen were stewards: 


i 1 t 
Messrs. H. Randolph Abbott, Richard A, Hayly, a ae 


A. Ormsby Graydon, Frederick F. Harper, H. R. ¥ ¥ H E B R Y c E ST U D I O 


FINE PHOTOGRAPHERS 


4 107 King Street West 
Smith, Frank Reid, and R, O. Shaw-Wood. Call up 1724 for sittings 


Lyon, H. Marshall Graydon, I. A. Little, 
Thomas W. Martin, George Macbeth, A. M. 


AND IRONS "“ 








BLOOR WEST and McKENZIE! AVENUE 
PHONE 5125 


VISITORS WELCOME 





All who visit the Bryce Siudlo are strack by the 
excellence of the work shown, and when they get 
thelre they are pleased. Exolamations, many ort- 
ginal pharases, and many, many such as ‘'I3n’s ft 
beautiful?” may bs heard Io the gallaries and walt- 





Brass and Wrought Iron 


Fire Sets, Fenders, Coal Vases 


NAWEHST DESIGNS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - - 
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Social and Personal. 


What constitutes success in a public ball? 
Absolutely the attendance in great nurobers 
of those who form the fearfully and wonder- 
fully divided sets in the upper stratum of so- 
ciety. For the various committees may provide 
the best of music, the most elegant of suppers 
and the most absolutely enticing of floors, and 
if the crowd does not materialize, verily all is 
vanity! Such was the deplorable experience, 
in a modified degree, of the young fellows who 
worked so hard to make things lovely for 
men and maids at Osgoode Hall last Friday. 
We who went reveled in room to dance, which 
we have never found there before, and-.alter- 
nately congratulated each other on the super- 
latively good time we were having, and 
regretted the reason why we had it,for the sake 
of the committees aforesaid. Osgoode never 
looked better. New beauties are hers every 
year, and this year the new library is her 
chiefest pride and boast. It is really a charm- 
ing place ; the ceiling, in soft cream and warm 
pale browns, is prettily stuccoed, the walls 
are hand-carved with wreaths and the whole 
apartment is a gem. Mr, Grier’s picture of 
Professor Reid, which was hung in the Law 
Schools, attracted many comments, and the 
portrait of Chief Justice Meredith, recently 
hung on the landing of the main stairway, was 
much admired—though it does not in the least 
flatter the original. A man has assured me 
that if one looks long enough at this picture, 
one can see the left thumb wiggle. There is 
every excuse for such a performance on the 
part of the thumb, as its position is very 
strained. But there Were better things to 
look at than the counterfeit presentments of 
handsome men, There were some beautiful 
girls, three of whom being comparative 
strangers in Toronto especially attracted 
notice. Miss Harrison, with perfect com- 
plexion and dark eyes and hair, was most 
distinguished; Miss Skill of Cobourg was 
beautiful and much admired in a black gown 
with a white cocqgue boa; Miss Stanton, 
another ‘‘daughter of the gods, divine- 
ly tall,” was charmingly gowned in 
white. A _ pretty debutante was Miss 
Smith of Huron street, who was in 
white silk and crimson roses, and chaperoned by 
Mrs. Moorhouse. A group of chaperones were 
in the gallery of Convocation Hall, and the 
platform had its usual cosy corner near the 
band and screened with palms. Guests went in 
at one door and out at the other, and woebetide 
you if you reversed the order. There were red- 
coated soldiers who smartly ordered you back 
and who refused to bs cajoled. The supper, 
which was served by Williams in the rotunda, 
as usual was really beyond criticism, and its 
excellence explained how this new caterer has 
managed to capture so many large contracts 
this season. The tables were elaborately de- 
corated and I was quite sorry that circum- 
stances did not permit of my tarrying to make 
personal test of the good things thereon. A 
few of the people I noticed were: Mrs. Mande- 
ville Merritt, in a handsome salmon brocade 
with lace applique; Mrs. Ferguson, in lavender 
brocade; Mrs. Macdougall, in canary and 
black ; Miss Sheila Macdougall, in a pretty red 
frock ; Miss Dorothy Blomfield, in black and 
pink; Mrs. Marsh, in striped silk with green 
velvet ; Mrs. Charles Murray, in heliotrope and 
white silk and chiffon ; Mrs. James Ince, in 
pink; Mrs. Mulock, in dove gray brocade ; 
Mrs. Mulock, jr., in pink, with cuirass of 
crystal embroidery bordered with swan’s-down; 
Mrs. Harrison, looking very handsome in gray 
brocade and fine lace; Mrs. May, in white and 
black striped silk: Mrs. Ritchie, in a rich and 





‘becoming gown; Mrs. Allen Aylesworth, in 


robin-sgg blue silk, with chiffon and a charm- 
ing coiffure adorned by one crimson rose. 
Several people came quite late after the not-to- 
bs-resisted temptation of an evening at the 
Grand. Miss Hodgins, Miss Small and several 
others were in a party I passed going out. 
Others present were: The Misses Mortimer 
Clarke, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Pearson; Colonel 
Otter, Mrs, and Miss Montizambert, Mrs. Mac- 
kenzie Alexander, who looked very well in 
black, with lace and velvet; Mr. Alexander, 
Mrs. George ?Macdonald, Mrs. Carveth, Mr, 
Andrew Darling, Mr. and Mrs, Riddell, 
Mrs. Riddell wearing an elegant gown 
of white satin, brocaded with pale blue 
flowers; Mrs. Robert Skynner, in white 
satin; Mrs. Woodward of New York, and 
her hostess, Miss May Walker, in a pink 
gown; Mr. Audrey Hoskins, Mr. and Mrs, 
Walter Barwick, the lady in a dainty gown of 
pure white ; the Misses Ferguson of Eastlawn, 
and many others. While the sine qua non of 
success was somewhat wanting and people one 
hoped to see were not there, still Osgoode was 
charming and everyone enjoyed it immensely. 
Various queer theories have been aired as to 
why people did not turnout better, A simple 
reason was that rather a large exodus of con- 
spicuous society people has recently taken 
place, and many of our best known people are 
away. Then, again, several dinners were on 
last Friday evening, and a splendid and popu- 
lar attraction wooed many down town to the 
Grand. e 


An indignant young person having threat- 
ened me with dire vengeance if I again use the 
word booby in designating the prize accorded 
to the least adept in cheating at the various 
progressives which obscure the social horizon, 
T have agreed with her (she is the larger ) that 
in future ‘‘ Consolation prize” shall ba substi- 
tuted for the aforetime designation. 

> ~ 

An afternoon progressive on Tuesday was 
given by Mrs. Grace of Madison avenue, who 
only returned a short time since from a trip of 
several months, Mrs, Grace also gave an even- 
ing progressive on Wednesday, which was 
very enjoyable. 


* 

Very elegant dinners were given this week 
by Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski at the Hall, 
by Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra of Yeadon 
Hall, and by Major and Mrs, Cosby of Maple- 
hyrn. 


* 

A very pretty wedding was quietly observed 
at the residence of Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Lind- 
say, Milton, on January 29, the contracting 
parties being Miss Mamie, eldest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs, Lindsay, and Mr. David Track- 
sell of Seaforth. The bride was attired in a 
beautiful costume of gray bengaline and car- 













TORONTO SATURDAY 


THE WEEK’S OFFERINGS IN 


... HOSIERY 





fb store has reached its present unprecedented success through commonsense 


* and dignified methods. Confidence 
is known to square with the facts. 


Ladies’ All-Wool Hose, epliiced heel and 


toe, regular price 183, for ..........06. 12 I-2c. 
Boye’ Heavy Ribbed Wool Hose, double 
heel and toe, regular price 359, for..... 25c. 


Ladies’ Ribbed All-Wool Cashmere Hose, 
double heel, toe, and sule, regular price 
FSS, FOB ec crccvcesveveccocssceseecsccsee 25e. 


is firmly established, and our store news 


Boys’ Extra Heavy Englieh Worsted Hose, 

double heel and toe, regular price, 353, 

OE vc ccccceccccecereeecccsccceccceseees 37 1-2e. 
Ladirs’ Plain All-Wool Cashmere Hose, 

double heel and toe, fashioned foot, 

WOTED OG: FON sos dkceeteevercdectscedss 20¢ 
Ohildren’s English Worsted Galters,’5 to 

7, regular price 353, for..........seeeee 22 i-2e, 


It’s something worth knowing that you can order these goods by mail. 


The New Store RR. SSIMIPSON 


8. W. CORNER YONGE AND QUEEN STREETS, TORONTO 





170-172-174-176-178 Wonge Street 





Land 3 Queen Ptreet West 











s TYRRELL’S 
Mournin g Sook 
Stationery SHOP 








This Department receives special 
care, and will be found to contain 
the newest and most desirable styles 
now in use. 

Crests, Monograms and Addresses 
engraved and embossed at lowest 
prices. 


TYRRELL & CO. 
12 West King Street. 





ALBERT WILLIAMS 


Caterer Royal Canadian Yacht Club and | 


Osgoode Balls, 
Estimates farnished for— 


BANQUETS and PARTIES 


ST. CHARLES RESTAURANT - 70 Yonge &t. 





Send Stamp for 





ried an elegant bouquet of white roses. The 
bridesmaid was Miss Emma Tracksell, and 
best man Mr. Jack Lindsay of Toronto, The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. Mr. Mahaffy 
in the presence of the near relatives and a few 


chosen friends. After the dejewner the happy 
couple left for Toronto and points west, before 


settling in Seaforth, their future home. 
7 


The German Conversation Club, under the 
direction of Herr Wilhelm Braun. B.A., com- 
mences a new term Saturday evening, 
February 8, at eight o’clock, in the parlor of 
St. George’s Hall, Elm street. 

* 


Mr. J. D. Boulton, late of Molson’s Bank, 
Toronto, and also of the branch at Waterloo, 
was banqueted at the Alexander House by his 
friends on the eve of his departure for Essex, 
Mr. McBride, formerly of Toronto, very ably 
filled the chair. 


* 
Miss Elizabeth King is spending a few weeks 
in New York, being the guest of Hon. Charles 
and Mrs, Wilbur. 


Mrs. McLaughlin’s tea last Friday was 
largely attended and much enjoyed by all the 
guests, The shades and decorations of the 
buffet, which was very nicely arranged, were 
in pale pink, and a number of pretty girls 
waited on the guests, dispensing the usual 
dainties. Mrs. McLaughlin’s three handsome 
children were here, there and every where being 
petted and admired by everyone, and Master 
Wills, the eldest, was quite a small cavalier 
des dames, looking after the ladies in a most 
devoted and solicitous manner. 


Mrs. S. G. Beatty’s afternoon on Saturday 
for the members of the Woman's Art Associa- 
tion was one of the most interesting and plea- 
sant affairs of the week. The handsome draw- 
ing-room on Isabella street was filled with 
lady artists, friends of artists, and lovers 
of art. who listened with great interest to 
Miss FitzGibbon’s talk about Canadian Art 
subjects, and to some quiet and forceful re- 
marks from Mrs. Curzon, whose words are 
always backed by thoughts deep and true, 
After these informal remarks, five o'clock tea, or, 
more properly speaking, an elegant repast 
was served in the dining-room and reception- 
room, The utmost limit of time saw the guests 
still lingering, till sudden memory of theater 
engagements, German Club soiree and bicycle 
concert startled them into precipitate flight 
from the too hospitable mansion, A few of 
the ladies present were: Mrs. Dignam, Mrs, 
Farrar, the Misses Carty, Mrs. W. H. B. 
Aikens, Miss Maud Givens, Miss McConnell, 
Miss Susie Ellis, Mrs. Kemp, Mrs, Sheppard 
and many others. 


The University conversazione and St. Valen- 
tine dance promises a great deal of en joyment, 
and everything is being done by the com- 
mittee to ensure the comfort and pleasure of 
those attending the function. One may dance 
this year in the new “gym,” as it is familiarly 
known, and I hear very nice things about this 
gymnasium as regards its suitability for such 
amusement. Mr, W. E. Burritt, 103 Bay street, 
is the member of the committee who has charge 
of the tickets for the conversat. 












Last month we told you 






we'd examined over 





1,600 Eyes in our optical 





department. 


NOW: vax 
We've had the expe- 








rience of testing and ex- 






amining over 2,000 Eyes 






and all within the last 





few months. 





Anything wrong with 







your sight, we invite 






consultation (free). 


we RENTS’ 


SIGN OF THE BIG CLOCK 











202 & 204 
King Street West 


COOK’S 
TURKISH 
Phone 1286 BATHS 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Bathe, 750.; Evening, between 6 and 10, 503. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75>. 

Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse in at- 
tendance. 





A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 
Glass Bottles and Atomizers 


CU JUST RECEIVED 
HARBOTTLE’S Drug Store 


ROSSIN HOUSE BLOCK 
Since the —-_ 
Inauguration 


—of our SPECIAL MONEY RAIS- 
—ING SALE you are bound to get 





| —bargains in WATCHES, JEW- 
| —ELRY, SILVERWARE and 
—DIAMONDS. 
A good solid Sp 
Silver Watch fe an ner 
sold at present 
for $3 in Ladies’ 844 7 i 
outh of Elm 


eiz3e, $4 in Gen- 
Telephone 1396 


Marvels 








Diamond Hall 


the Patek Puitiire & Co. 
watches sold by us seem 
almost incredible. 

They run month after 
month with but a few se- 
conds variation. 


Those who want some- 
thing fine in the way of 
watches—even though they 
cost a little more—should 
look into the matter. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


New York Agents: TIFFANY & Co. 
Sole Canadian Agents: RYRIE BROS, 


NIGHT. 





Crepons 


| 

| are aS much in favor as 
ever. The beauty of the newest weaves is such 
Allow 


that a satisfactory description is impossible. 
us to send you a set of samples. 


John Catto & Son “2 s"=". Toronto 





—& Lazenby’s 


“gy 






| Pickles, Sauces 
re i Flavored Vinegars 
7 Potted Meats and Fish 


ARE THE BEST MANUFACTURED. 








| Where is the Woman 
| F— Who Would 
| Pe 





By Special Appointment 
Caterers to His Excellency the 
Governor General 


The Standard 
of Excellence 


From a loaf of bread to a wedding breakfast we 
try to make the name 


ee narRA If she knew it, sacri 
y : las fice the grace and 


beauty of a perfectly- 
fitting gown in choice 
of acorset? A mistake 
that can always be 
avoided by remember- 
ing that 


The Qebeh Corset 
IS THE BEST 


These popular stays 
are sof), light, elegant 
and étylish in shape 
and very durable; 
\ boned with our im- 
‘ proved Olock Sprin 

Ribbon Steele, which 
are upright and adapt 
themselves to every 
mction of the body 





a synonym for ‘the best,” and we think we 
succeed. 


Beware of Imitations, Manufactured 
only by 
The HARRY WEBB CO, Ltd. 
66, 68 and 447 Yonge Street 


The Crompton Corset Co. 


TORONTO 





Lobsters Hair Dressing 


re in pretty and becoming 
a 12 1-2c. EACH styles, come and eee us. We can | 
suit you when others fill. ONLY 


experienced ARTISTS cmployed. 


HAIR GOODS 


Do not be deceived by firms in this city who ask enor 
mous — for hair goods and cry down those goods that 
are sold cheaper. 

We will sell you as good or better hair goode for a little 
more than half the price than the prices advertised by 
other firme in the city. Come and examine our sto2k be- 


fore buying. 
TURKISH BATH For Ladies and Gen- 
tleman. Ladies—Tues- 
day and Friday mornings and Thureday, all day. Single 
baths 75>., including hair dress, or 8 tickets for $5. 
Gentlemen—Every day and all night, except during 
ladies’ hours. Single bath, 75c ; between 6 and 10 p m., 500. 


PEMBERS’ HAIR STORE 


By express— 
No. 1 Fat Salt Mackerel, 12 'c. Ib. 


F. SIMPSON 


756, 758 and 760 Yonge Street 


TELCEPHONES—3445 and 4239 


SMOKE THE MERCHANT CIGAR ! 











The sale of this famoue Brand ie increasing dally, and | Tel. 2275. 127 and 129 Wonge 8t., Toronto 
we will in future sell as follows: 
Box of 60 Clear Havana Merchants at...... $2 25 
B:x of 100 Olear Havana Merchants at ...... 4 00 


This {a without doubt the best FIVE CENT OIGAR ever 
offered im Canada, and superior to the large majority of 
TEN CENT OIGARS. 

FINE IMPORTED CIGARS A SPECIALTY 


°" The Merchant Cigar Store 


LA GRIPPE 
a 


BALL POUDREE 


Is the prettiest and moet charming 

_— ball of the season, and to warrant 
5 ®@ success it fe essential that the 
LADIES at that Bal! should have 


\ 


ite or their hair well Dressed and Pow- 
arr Ny dered, otherwise the charming ef- 
™ 3 5 fect is missing. 

> I {8 utterly impoesible for a lady 
to drese her hair becomingly for 
such an occasion. 





We therefore wish to inform our 
PATRONS to be kind enough and 
make their appointmente at the 
AF earliest possible convenience, as 

{ we only can take a limited number, 





kt < and if the time is taken up, disap- 
Wy Rrra, ~~ $3“. pointment will follow, which some 
Woes) "~~ of our most eatimable patrons ex- 

’ perienced last season. 


TELEPHONE 2498 


We keep in stock everything In connection with the Ooif- 
fure Poudree. 


Powders, Rouge, Eyebrow Pencils, Lip 
Salve, Beauty Spots, Chamois, Bella- 


donna, Powder Boxes and Puffs 
And everything In Tollet Articles. 


ARMAND'’S ***'ressinc Pantors 
441 YONGE ST., COR. CARLTON 8ST. 


TELEPHONB . . 2498 
TORONTO 








‘*Hooper’s Pectoral Cough Mixture” 
It will pay you to buy only 


HOOPER & CO., Druggists 
FIRST QUALITY 


43 Kimg Street West and 444 Spadina Avenue 
and thereby avoid disappointments. 


The present style demands consider- 

able back hair, and where there is a 

| deficiency it can be replaced readily by 

one of our fine switches. Turning out 

| thousands of them, as we do, we can 
afford to work on a close margin, ad- 

| hering strictly to our rule of FIRST 
QUALITY ONLY and no mixing ot 
inferior grades. 


Prices right at all times. See also our new 
designs in Bangs, Wavy Fronts, Wigs, &c. 


And the COUGH it lets you with can easily be relieved, 





DANCING 


PROF. JOHN F. DAVIS 
ex-President and head master in 
the Normal department of the 
Western Association of Masters of 
Dancing, United States and Can- 
ads. Academy (18 years), 102 
Wilton Ave. N B —Jt jase coste 
you $5 to $8 to learn all fashion- 
able and popular dances. 

A lady eave: “I spent $10 with another teacher and 
learned nothing. I am sorry that I did not come to you 
in the first place. I havea friend and she spent $20 with 
the same teacher—same result.” No branch academy. 











Baldness Positively Cured | 
MADAME IRELAND 


Is now giving her entire new treatment of the 
Hair, which restores falling hair and 
positively cures Baldness. 


The DORENWEND CO., Ltd. 


The ireland Teiles | Soon ene Searing Soaps have 108 and 105 Yonge St., Toronto 
stod e@ test o e@ public. 
Best A ted Hair Dressing R for Ladies and 
Head Office: Confederation Life Buildings awn * “Onildren. ore 
Branch Offices : 24 Augusta St., Hamilton | atvlogues for persons wishing to order by mail. 


2111-2 Dundas St., London qq 
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As Gold Must be Tried in the Furnace ar 
So must tea be tried in the tea-pot, ain 

e for t 

& & 9 witk 

7 for ! 

beer 

. Prot 

witk 

and 

CEYLON TEA too 

the 

proves, when tasted, the most delicious of all teas. as 

Never sold in bulk. Lead packets only. Black or mixed, oak 

ing- 

s 5. Re —— cusl 

We Moo MWe NE Mg Mig Mig So Mp Me Me ME MW ME SWE SE . 

minnie on 

‘“It was as speedily as I could procure it | common necessary of life—a dismal cry that ar FW T? Bs PER aie fam 
from the cellar Selee staire.” was but occasionally varied by the hollow Se é F, yi ODY WILL LAD 10c. COPY lOc. % long 
* And that strong wine, given in the nick of | tones of a Puritan fanatic stalking, gaunt and ac . @ ee vaca Os ONE DOLLAR PER ANNUM sy fing’ 
time, reassembled nature’s scattered forces, | half clad, along the Strand, and shouting some ac JB f; \ ASS y) f “yy SS) seve 
and rekindled the flame of life. Upon my | sentence of fatal bodement from the Hebrew bs y ~~ %& * = ss JR b S A HIGH GRADE BICYCLE Hi 
soul, sweet young lady, I believe thou hast} prophets; just as bafore the siege of Titus ay = MZ LA AZI or GOOD CASH -fuln 

saved him! All the drugs in Bucklersbury | there walked through the streets of Jerusalem s% | @AXFRIFAL UE! ; He 
could do no more. And now tell me what | one who cried, ‘‘ Woe to the wicked city!” Mw Se gb SS 2. nea nomdier Comtiaan imay 

symptoms you have noted since you have | and whose voice could not be stopped but by a. se . SOR Monthiy makes a grand All 

watched by his bed ; and tell me further if you | death. as SIDR = Renighad ag My mg ry had 
have strength to continue his nurse, with such In those three days and nights the foulest SK Write us for particulars. thos 
precautions as I shall dictate, and such help as | symptoms of the contagion were subjugated ; Ky wie mot 
Ican send you in the shape of a stout, honest | and those horrible blains and sores which were Po BRITISH RAVY chy IT ‘Ty Wickham, late R.N., and illus- gfe pi 
serving-wench of mine, and a man to guard | the most loathsome features of this corruption Ka trated by L. R. tmatca. °C Be cruc 

CHAPTER V.—ContinvEp. the lower part of your house, and fetch and | were putin the way of healing. But the rav- sé VENEZUELA—by B. Laurence, ex-Consul, (illustrated. ) Sé and 
There was silence for a few moments, and | carry for you?” ages of the disease had left the patient in a we STORIES--by Chas. Gordon Rogers,and Stuart Livingstone. si sim} 
then the stranger saluted the lady with a ‘I will do everything you bid me, with all | state of weakness which bordered on death; a. POEMS—by Bliss Carman, and J.W . Bengough, Ky men 
formal reverence as he laid down his gold-} my heart, and with such skill as I can com- and his nurses were full of apprehension lest a Sue HL oniidnn ete psa as min 
handled cane. mand.” the shattered forces of his constitution should as THE TRANSVAAL—(illustrated.) io 3H Potten. Who has sé tens 
* Surely, madam, this mansion of my Lord ‘‘ Those delicate fingers were formed to min- | fail even in the hour of recovery. The violence s% . recently travelled extensively in South Africa. Me Ang 

Fareham’s must be enchanted,” he said. ‘I | istertothe sick. And you will not shrink from | of the fever was abated, and the delirium had 7 JOKOSERIA”’—J. W. Bengough’s own department. a sing 

left a crowd of attendants, and the stir of life | loathsome oftices—from the application of cata- | become intermittent, while there werejhours Hy The Masser Prese ree hele ane M. M. penton ae It 

below and above stairs,only this forenoon last | plasms, from cleansing foul sores? Those blains | in which the sufferer was conscious and rea- ais $27 King Oe. West, Toronto. ARTISTS-The work of seven different Artists in thisnumber. SK i 

past. I find silence and vacancy. That is | and boils upon that poor body will need care | sonable, and in those periods of reason he SRSIESIESESE SNES SES  S S SMeSVe VESEY SM SESLMMEIL NEE os 

scarce strange in this dejected and unhappy | for many days to come.” would fain have talked with Angela more than IP AP AP AP AN AP ALP AP ALP AP APS AP AS AP AS AP AP AP AP APY AP AP AS AP AS Ami 

time ; for it is but too common atrick of hire-| ‘‘I will shrink from nothing that may be | her anxiety would allow. (| et een enn a ae ene ———$——— wa 

ling nurses to abandon their patients, and for | needful for his benefit. I should love to goon He was full of wonder at her presence in * . ey 

servants to plunder and then desert a sick | nursing him, were it only for my sister’s sake. | that house; and when he had been told who Timel Warnin ol 

house. But to find an angel where I left | How sorry she would feel to be bees far from ei was, he wanted to know how and why she > me a 
i i ! An 1 who | him, could she but know of his sickness.” ad come there; by what happy accident, by 8 

“ onde imu i I sie ae he}; ‘Yes, I believe Lady Fareham would be | what interposition of Providence, she had been Ou f2 The great success of the chocolate preparations of her. 
added in a lower voice, bending over the | sorry,” answered the physician with a dry little | sent to save him from a hideous death. 3 the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established wes 
sleeper. laugh ; “though eet oF aoe ace scan ae ae for you,” he oy ko in 1780) has led to the placing on the market a 

“ neel, sir, but a weak errin ladies about Rowley’s Court of whom I wou ‘“*T shou ave lain here in my corruption, im) e/ ets ° ° or ‘ 

aanae ieee the girl gravely. oie | diagnose as much. fouler than dead men in a charnel-house, till re = array misleading and unscrupulous imitations at t 
pity’s sake, kind doctor—since I doubt not you ‘* The servant I send you will bring meat and | the cart fetched my putrid carcase. I should of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter yn 
are my lord’s physician—tell me where are my | 4ll needful herbs for making a strong broth, | be rotting in one of their plague-pits yonder, Baker & Co. are the oldest and largest manu- — 
dearest sister, Lady Fareham, and her chil- | with which you will feed the patient once an | behind the old Abbey.” facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and stri 
dren. Tell me the worst, I entreat you !” hour. There are many who holi with the Angela put her fingers on her lip, and with \ Ch ; hi ‘ t. oN h ical spec 

“Sweet lady, there is no ill news to tell. | boiling of gold in such a broth, but I will not | the other hand drew the silken coverlet over q on ates on this continent. o chemicals are “7 

Her ladyship and the little ones are safe at my | €nter upon the merits of aurum potabile as a | the sick man’s shoulder. | used in their manufactures. : 
lord’s house in Oxfordshire, and it is only his | fortifiant. ee it that in this come . aa ce — desire to — = city Consumers should ask for, and be sure that aa 

i der who has fallen a victim to the | find beef and mutton serve your turn. I shall! of which she had yet seen so little, and her . ‘ ' 
aan tae Fareham and her girl and | send you from my own larder as much beef as | patient being now arrived at a state of his dis- they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods. ties 
boy have not been in London since the plague | Will suffice for to-night’s use, and to-morrow | order when it was best for him to be tempted WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited eal 
began to rage. My lord had business in the | your servant must go to the place waere the | to prolonged slumbers by silence and solitude, ESTE - ’ tore 
city and came hither alone. He and the young | country people sell their goods, butcher’s meat, | she put on her hood and gloves and went out DORCHESTER, MASS. not 
Lord Rochester, who is the most audacious | poultry and garden-stuff; for the butchers’ | alone to see tke horrors of the deserted streets, | hea’ 
infidel this town can show, have been bidaing {| Shops of London are nearly all closed, and | of which nurse Basset had given her 89 appall- beet 
defiance to the pestilence, deeming their | people scant contagion in any intercourse with | ing a picture. ii ” fou 
nobility safe from a sickness which has for | their fellow-citizens. You will have therefore It was four o'clock, and the afternoon was at the 
the most part chosen its victims among the | to look to the country people for your supplies ; | j,, hottest; the blue of a cloudiess sky was A 
vulgar.” but of all this my own man will give you in-| pefected in the blue of the silent river, where ee ee _— 

‘His lordship is very ill, I fear, sir?” said | formation. So now, good night, sweet young | ingtead of the flotilla of gaily painted wherries, of 
Angela interrogatively. lady. It is on the stroke of nine. Before the procession of gilded barges, the music and LOWEST MARKET PRICES som 

‘“‘Tleft him at eleven o'clock this morning | eleven you shall have those who will help and | ,ong, the ceaseless traffic of court and city, ried 
with but scanty hope of finding him alive| protect you. Meanwhile you had best @0/ there was only the faint ripple of the stream, end 
after sundown. The woman I left to nurse downstairs with me, and lock and bolt the or here and there a solitary barque creeping . : whi 
him was his house steward’s wife, and far | great door leading into the garden, which [ slowly down the tide with ineffectual sail flap- 888} Yonge 8. Fel. Tél. P BURNS & CO Yooge Su Deck. ai ine ae 
above the common kind of plague-nurse. I ~~ —_ eg ee la ping in the sultry atmosphere, 572 Queen 8t. Weat. ‘Tel: 139. % © Cor. Frout & Bathurst. Tel. 182. pr 
did not think she would turn traitor.” “There is the door facing the river, too, by ; 

** Her husband hes proved a falee steward, | which I entered.” woe ren 38 EING STREET BAST. ’'’PHONE 131 ent 
The house has been robbed of plate and valu-| ‘Ay, that should be barred also. Keep & (10) ¢.:3) summer, now intima. - — 
ables, as I believe, from signs I saw below | Rood heart, madam. Before eleven you shall)... is scholy close. More than once in her ee nae suc’ 
stairs ; and I suppose husband and wife went | have a sturdy watchman on the premises,” brief pllarimane sans duet fede. shatien. Q “ oe wo! 
off together. It was an artful device of those It was past eleven before the expected succor ing, from the embeseure of a deor a the inlet Co | "| 8} . of | 
plunderers to paint the red cross on the door, | arrived, and in the interval Lord Fareham had - pili naeeow eller. ab stabs of death lyin 8 e n rew] ng 3° O figu 
and thus scare away any visitor who might | 4wakened once, and had swallowed a compos- on the tansituata stiff. stilt: ‘euiienaiiedl « oe ZA mal 
have discovered their depredations. But you, | ing draught, having apparently but little con- Sean aaah ta Saas progress cane Aa New a pc aenceneeane aeemmemeeentin’ C2 soe $ exp 
madam, a being so young and fragile, have you | sciousness of the hand po ee - change to St. Paul's, she heard the shrill wail a 
no fear of the contagion?” At twenty minutes past eleven Angela hear 

“Nay, sir, I know that I am in God’s hand. the bell ring, and ran blythely a ee li pide: esr Bele gh ogg —. < 
Yonder poor gentleman is not the first plague- | familiar staircase to open the garden door, : x 
patient I have nursed. There was a nun came outside which she found a middle-aged woman poet oe re and 
from Holland to our convent at Louvain last and a tall sturdy young man, each carrying a every day through those lone monte ot tae _ 
year, and had scarce been one night in the bundle. These were the nurse and the watch- and decades end ever-atowinn feat, and even are 
house before tokens of the pestilence were dis- | man sent by Dr. Hodgkin? The woman gave thickening graves : ‘ , 
covered upon her. I helped the infirmarian to | Angelaa slip of paper from the doctor, by way Weatwaca ie wie the red glare of a great on 

rse her, and with God's help we brought her | of introduction. , gol 
mann My aunt, the Deessiad Mother, bade} ‘‘ You will find Bridget Basset a worthy setae tf ke causes cee ee had 
me give her the best wine there was in the house woman, and able to turn her hand to anything ; cc e aon ae a . canes ae eas rs ene pra 
—strong Spanish wine that a rich merchant | and Thomas Stokes is an honest serviceable Scare t aa nih fire was Ae sae a h * 
had given to the convent for the sick—and it | youth, whom you may trust upon the premises, nad Caan Sannted fer tees ene 7 aaa rest 
was as though that good wine drove the poison | till some of his lordship’s servants can be sent panbiene enti te ante tates ik & 0s ‘ The 
from her blood. She recovered by the grace of | from Chilton Abbey, where I take it there is a | i oon anid ane aaa es a dee : aes ree es wel 
God after only a few days’ careful nursing, | large staff.” | name s : ee 66 79 - 

: : phere and dispersing poisonous gases—but 
Finding his lordship stricken with such great She made ber arrangements promptly and that so far no amelioration had followed upo NAP SHOTS “a 
weaknese, I ventured to give him a draught of | decisively. Mrs. Basset was to stay all night ints ane Pane sts aie 7 +4 n ~“ a 
the best sack I could find in his cellar.” | with her in the patient’s chamber, with such te OUNBY SRG AG00F, & ee Cy (0) SS L 
| : : a junction of roads near the Fieet ditch, and @®eoe@ 

‘“‘ Dear lady, thou art a miracle of good sense needful intervals of rest as each might take saw the huse coal fee Bamios with ick] e@@ ee 
and compassionate bounty. I doubt thou hast | without leaving the sick-rocm; and Stokes | 2100 4, ae seamaties erie ee : * pee 
saved thy sister from widow's weeds,” said Dr. was first to see to the fastening of the various dperteal heare halt-clad acl ae ss >a tie Wh t hor 
Hodgkin, seated by the bed, with his fingers | basement doors, and to assure himself that Pinel eg pot nin iin * eink - as ng, a ——_,, for 
on the patient’s wrist, and his massive gold | there was no one hidden either in the cellars inet aft @ aad il ial a a R O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist Ox! 
watch in the other hand. ‘‘This sound sleep | or on the ground floor; also to examine all OFFS BIO8l ery Swale er, tor NICER GIFT : Reom 21, “the Forum,” Cer. Yonge and tha 

: } z there sprang as it were out of the very ground, Gerrard Sts. Office hours, 9 to 5. Office telephone, 

promises well, and the pulse beats somewhat | upper chambers, and lock all doors; and was 66 enlekis G14 they cueasble teens catebass THAN A 2989. Residence, 421 Jarvis Birece meal 
slow and steadier than it did this morning. ' then to make himself a bed in a dressing nae siavs, & Gaia et ean er — cou 
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and lanes, ‘sometimes coming back unawares 
to a street she had lately traversed, till at 
jast she came to a church that was not silent, 
for through the open door she heard a voice 
She hesitated 
for a few minutes on the threshold, having 
been taught that it was a sin to enter a 
something 
within her, some new sense of independence 
and revolt against old traditions, moved her 
to enter, and take her place quietly in one of 
the curious wooden boxes where the sparse 
congregation were seated, listening to a man 


within preaching or praying. 


Protestant temple; and then 


in a Geneva gown, who was preaching in a tall 
oaken pulpit, surmounted by a massive sound- 


ing-board, and furnished with a crimson. velvet 
cushion, which the preacher used with great 
-effect during his discourse, now folding his 
arms upon it and leaning forward to argue 
familiarly with his flock, now stretching a 
long lean arm above it to point a denouncing 


finger at the sinners below, anon belaboring it 
severely in the passion of his eloquence, 

He preached of Christ-the Saviour with a 
-fulness and a force which were new to Angela, 


He held up that commanding, that touching 


image unobscured by any other personality. 


All those surrounding figures which Angela 


had seen crowded around the godlike form, all 
those sufferings and virtues of the spotless 
mother of God were ignored in that impas- 
sioned oration. The preacher held up Christ 
crucified, Him only, as the fountain of pity 
and pardon. He reduced Christianity to its 
simplest elements, primitive as when the 
memory of the godman was yet fresh in the 
minds of those who had seen the divine coun- 
tenance and listened to the divine voice ; and 
Angela felt as she had never felt before the 
singleness and purity of the Christian’s faith. 

It was the day of hour-long sermons, when a 
preacher who measured his discourse by the 
sands of an hour glass was deemed moderate, 
Among the Nonconformists there were those 
who turned the glass, and let the flood of elo- 
quence flow on far into the second hour. The 
old man had been preaching a long time when 
Angela awoke as from a dream and remem- 
bered that sick chamber where duty called 
her. She left the church quietly and hurried 
westward, guided chiefly by the sun, till she 
found herself once more in the Strand; and 
very soon afterwards she was ringing the bell 
at the chief entrance of Fareham House. She 
returned far more depressed in spirits than 
she went out, for all the horror of the plague- 
stricken city was upon her; and, fresh from the 
spectacle of death, she felt less hopeful of Lord 
Fareham’s recovery. 

Thomas Stokes opened the great door to 
admit that one modest figure, a door which 
looked as if it should open only to noble 
visitors, to a procession of courtiers and court 
beauties, in the fitful light of wind-blown 
torches. Thomas, when interrogated, was 
not cheerful in his account of the patient’s 
health during Angela's absence. My lord had 
been strangely disordered; Mrs. Basset had 
found the fever increasing and was afeared 
the gentleman was relapsing. 

Angela's heart sickened at the thought. The 
preacher had dwelt on the sudden alternations 
of the disease, how apparent recovery was 
sometimes the precursor of death. She hur- 
ried up the stairs, and through the seemingly 
endless suite of rooms which nobody wanted, 
which never might be inhabitei again perhaps, 
except by bats and owls, to his lordship’s 
chamber, and found him sitting up in bed, 
with his eyes fixed on the door by which she 
entered. 

‘*At last!” he cried. ‘‘ Why did you inflict 
such torturing apprehensions upon me? This 
woman has been telling me of the horrors 
of the streets where you have been; and I 
figured you stricken suddenly with this foul 
malady, creeping into some deserted alley to 
expire uncared for, dying with your head upon 
a stone, lying there to be carried off by the 
dead cart. You must not leave this house 
again, save for the coach that shall carry you to 
Oxfordshire to join Hyacinth and her children— 
and that coach shall start to-morrow. [ama 
madman to have let you stay so long in this 
infected house.” 

“You forget that I am plague-proof,” she 
answered, throwing off hood and cloak, and 
going to his bedside, to the chair in which she 
had spent many hours watching by him and 
praying for him, 

No, there was no relapse. He had only been 
restless and uneasy because of her absence, 
The disease was conquered, the pest-spots 
were healing fairly, and his nurses had only 
to contend against the weakness and depres- 
sion which seemed but the natural sequence of 
the malady. 

Dr. Hodgkin was satisfied with his patient's 
progress. He had written to Lady Fareham, 
advising her to send some of her servants with 
horses for his lordship’s coach, and to provide 
for relays of post-horses between London and 
Oxfordshire, a matter of easier accomplishment 
than it would have been in the earlier sum- 
mer, when all the quality were flying to the 
country, and post-horses were at a premium. 
Now there were but few people of rank or 
standing who had the courage to stay in town, 
like the Archbishop, who had not left Lam- 
beth, or the stout old Duke of Albemarle, at 
the cockpit, who feared the pestilence no more 
than he feared sword or cannon. 

Two of his lordship’s lackeys, and his Oxford- 
shire major-domo, and clerk of the kitchen, 
arrived a week after Angela's landing, bring- 
ing loving letters from Hyacinth to her hus- 
band and sister. The physician had so written 
as not to scare the wife. She had been told 
that her husband had been ill, but was in a fair 
way to recovery, and would post to Oxford- 
shire as soon as he was strong enough for 
the journey, carrying his sister-inlaw with 
him, and lying at the accustomed inn at High 
Wickhan, or perchance resting two nights and 
spending three days upon the road, 

The pestilence had passed by, and they went 
out in the sunshine, in the freshness of a Sep- 
tember morning, balmy, yet cool, with a scent 
of flowers from the gardens of Lambeth and 
Bankside blowing across the river. 

The family coach was almost as big as a 
house, and afforded ample room for the con- 
valescent to recline at his ease on one seat, 
while Angela and the steward, a confidential 
servant with the manners of a courtier, sat 
side by side upon the other. 

They had the two spaniels with them, Pack 
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and Ganymede, silky-haired little beasts, black 
and tan, with bulging foreheads, crowded with 
intellect, pug noses so short as hardly to count 
for nose, goggle eyes that expressed shrewd- 


ness, greediness and affection, Puck snuggled 


cosily in the soft laces of his lordship’s shirt ; 
Ganymede sat and blinked at the sunshine 
from Angela’s lap. Both snarled at Mr. Man- 
ningtree, the steward, and resented the slight- 


est familiarity on his part. 

The next evening they were within half a 
dozen miles of Oxford before the sun was low. 
They drove by a level road that skirted the 
river ; and now, for the first time, Angela saw 
that river flowing placidly through a rural 
landscape, the rich green of marshy meadows 
in the foreground, and low wooded hills on the 
opposite bank, while midway across the stream 
an islet covered with reed and willow cast a 
shadow over the rosy water painted by the 
western sun, 

“Are we near them now?” she asked 
eagerly, knowing that her brother.in-law’s 
mansion lay within a few miles of Oxford. 

* We are very near,’ answered Fareham; ‘I 
can see the chimneys and the white stone 
pillars of the great gate.” 

He had his head out of the carriage, looking 
sunward, shading his eyes with his big doe- 
skin gauntlet as he lcoked. Those two days 
on the road, the fresh autumn air, the gener- 
ous diet, the variety and movement of the 
journey, had made a new man of him, Lean 
and gaunt he must needs be for some time to 
come ; but the dark face was no longer blood- 
less ; the eyes had the fire of health, 

‘*T see the gate—and there is more than that 
in view!” he cried excitedly. ‘* Your sister is 
coming in a troop to meet us, with her chil- 
dren, and visitors, and servants. Stop the 
coach, Manningtree, and let us out.” 

The postboys pulled up their horses, and the 
steward opened the coach door and assisted 
his master to alight. Fareham’s footsteps 
were somewhat uncertain as he walked slowly 
along the waste grass by the roadside, leaning 
a little upon Angela’s shoulder. 

Lady Fareham came running towards them 
in advance of children and friends, an airy 
figure in blue and white, her fair hair flying in 
the wind, her arms stretched out as if to greet 
them from afar. She clasped her sister to her 
breast even before she saluted her husband, 
clasped her and kissed her, laughing between 
the kisses. 

‘* Welcome, my escaped nun,” she cried, ‘I 
never thought they would let thee out of thy 
prison, or that thou wouldst muster courage to 
break thy bonds. Welcome, and a hundred 
times welcome. And that thou shouldst have 
saved my lord’s life! Ob, the wonder of it! 
While I, within a hundred miles of him, knew 
not that he was ill, here didst thou come across 
seas tosave him! Why, ’tis a modern fairy 
tale.” 

‘* And she is the good fairy,” said Fareham, 
taking his wife’s face between his two hands 
and bending down to kiss the white forehead 
under its cloud of pale golden curls, ‘‘ and you 
must cherish her for all the rest of your life. 
But for her I should have died alone in that 
great gaudy house, and the rats would have 
eaten me, and then perhaps you would have 
cared no longer for the mansion, and would 
have had to build another further west, by my 
Lord Clarendon’s, where all the fine folks are 
going, and that would have been a pity.” 

‘“*Oh, Fareham, do not begin with thy irony- 
stop! I know all your organ tones, from the 
tenor of your kindness to the bourdon of your 
displeasure. Do you think I am not glad to 
have you here safe and sound? Do not think 
I have not been miserable about you since I 
knew of your sickness! Monsieur de Malfort 
will tell you whether I have been unhappy or 
not.” 

“Why, Malfort! What wind blew you 
hither at this perilous season, when Eoglish- 
men are going abroad for fear of the pestilence, 
and when your friend St, Evremond has fled 
from the beauties of Oxford to the malodorous 
sewers and fusty fraus of the Netherlands?” 

**T had no fear of the contagion, and I 
wanted to see my friends. I am in lodgings in 
Oxford, where there is almost as much good 
company as there ever was at Whitehall.” 

The Comte de Malfort and I'areham clasped 
hands with a cordiality which bespoke old 
friendship; and it was only an instinctive 
recoil on the part of the Eaglishman which 
spared him his friend's kisses. They had lived 
in camps and in courts together, these two, 
and had much in common, and much that was 
antagonistic in temperament and _ habits, 
Malfort, lazy and luxurious, when there was 
no fighting on hand; aman whose one busi- 
ness, when not under canvas, was to surpass 
everybody else in the fashion and folly of the 
hour, to be quite the finest gentleman in what- 
ever company he found himself. 

The children hung upon their father, Papillon 
on one side, Cupid on the other, and it was in 
them rather than in her sister's friend that 
Angela was interested. The girl resembled 
her mother only in the grace and flexibility of 
her slender form, the quickness of her move- 
ments, and the vivacity of her speech. Her 
hair and eyes were dark, like her father's, and 
her coloring was that of a brunette, with 
something of a pale bronze under the delicate 
carmine of her cheeks. The boy favored his 
mother, and was worthy of the sobriquet 
Rochester had bestowed upon him, His blue 
eyes, chubby cheeks, cherry lips, and golden 
hair, were like the typical Cupid of Rubens, 
and might be seen repeated ad libitum on the 
ceiling of the Banqueting House. 

“T'll warrant this is all flummery,” said 
Fareham, looking down at the girl as she hung 
upon him. ‘“ Thou art not glad to see me.” 

‘“*T am so glad that I could eat you, as the 
giant would have eaten Jack,” answered the 
girl, leaping up to kiss him, her hair flying 
back like a dark cloud, her active legs 
struggling for freedom in her long brocade 
petticoat. 

* And you are not afraid of the contagion ? 

‘* Afraid! Why, I wanted mother to take me 
to you as soon as I heard you were ill.” 

“* Well, I have been smoke-dried and pickled 
in strong waters, until Dr, Hodgkin accounts 
me safe, or I would not come nigh thee. See, 
sweetheart, this is your aunt, whom you are to 
love next best to your mother.” 

** But not so well as you, sir. You are first,” 
said the child, and then turned to Angela and 


” 


held up her rosebud mouth to be kissed, ** You 






saved my father’s life,” she said. ‘If you ever | side are doomed to quick dissension. In Scan- 


want anybody to die for you let it be me,” 

‘“*Gud! what adelicate wit. The sweet child 
is positively tuant,’ exclaimed a young lady, 
who was strolling beside them, and whom 
Lady Fareham had not taken the trouble to 
introduce by name to any one, but who was 
now accounted for as a country neighbor, Mrs, 
Dorothy Lettsome, 

Angela was watching her brother-in-law as 
they sauntered along, and she saw that the 
fatigue and agitation of this meeting were 
beginning to affect him. He was carrying his 
hat in one hand, while the other caressed Pa- 
pillon, There were beads of perspiration on 
his forehead, and his steps began to drag a 
little. Happily the coach had kept a few paces 
in their rear, and Manningtree was walking 
beside it ; so Angela proposed that his lordship 
should resume his seat in the vehicle and drive 
on to his house, while she went on foot with 
her sister, 

“T must go with his lordship,” cried Papillon, 
and leap’ into the coach before her father. 

Hyacinth put her arm through Angela’s and 
led her slowly along the grassy walk to the 
great gates, the Frenchman and Mrs. Lettsome 
following, and unversed as the convent-bred 
girl was to the ways of this particular world, 
she could nevertheless perceive that in the 
conversation between these two, M. de Mal- 
fort was amusing himself at the expense of his 
fair companion. His own English was by no 
means despicable, as he had spent more than a 
year at the Embassy immediately after the 
Restoration, to say nothing of his constant 
intercourse with the Farehams and other Eng- 
lish exiles in France ; but he was encouraging 
the young lady to talk to himin French, which 
was spoken with an affected drawl, that 
was even more ridiculous than its errors in 


grammar, 
(To be Continued.) 
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A Bunch of German Jokes. 


Translated from Fliegende Blatter. 

“In what do you find fault with the 
Baroness?” 

“Frankly, her past.” 

‘“*Her past! I can assure you her past is 
without a stain,” 

‘**T have no doubt of that, but it is quite too 
long to suit me.” 

Governess (in French lesson )—Olga, translate 
** My cousin Arthur is devoted to me,” 

Pupil (quickly)—Ah, Fraulein, his name is 
Max. 


dinavia, the Swedish girl who looks into her 
glass by candle-light is told that she risks the 
loss of her lover. One superstition in this 
connection, that seems to be almost universal, 
is that it is very unlucky for a bride to see her- 
self ina mirror after her toilet is completed. 


If she be discreet, she will turn away from 
that fair picture, which pleases her so well, 
and then draw on her glove, or have some 
tiny ribbon, flower, or jewel fastened to her 
gown, that the sour fates may be appeased 
and evil turned away from her threshold, 





The Ottawa Crisis 


is now a thing of history, the bolters having 
returned, Sir Charles Tupper and Sir Mac- 
kenzie Bowell have smoked the pipe of peace, 
which is said to have been filled with West- 
minster fine cut tobacco from G, W. Muller's 
Cigar and Tobacco Palecs, 9 King street west. 
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oO ELM STREET, near 
ST, GEORGE S HAL Yonee, TORONTO 

This beantiful and attractive audience chamber, seating 
about five hundred, is on the ground floor, and ie availale 
for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitais, Bazaare, Ban- 
quets, Balls, Weddiog Receptions, Afternoon and Evening 
Social Eatertainments. Sunday Services, etc. 

Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic properties 
excelent Convenient Refreshment and Dressing Rooms, 
Lavatories, Kitchen with cooking range and other acces- 
sories. Aemaller Room, seating about one hundred, also on 
the ground floor. Oommodious and handsomely furnished 
Lodge and Meeting Rooms on the firet and second floors. 

Rentals moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Secretary, 

On the premises. 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
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Lady of the House—Yes, the ciroumstances | 4, Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 


of a man’s family life have a great deal to do 
with his art, 

Caller—Of course. I know an artist who 
only painted landscapes before he was mar- 
ried. Now he produces only battle-scenes. 

Young Poet (to editor)—Well, what feeling 
did you experience in reading my work? 

E,ditor—T wo souls and one thought. 





Some Mirror Superstitions. 


EINRICH HEINE, who had a particu- 
larly nice and discriminating taste 
in ghosts, and who studied with such 
delicate pleasure the darkly woven 
fancies of German superstition and 

folk-lore, frankly admitted that to see hisown 
face by moonlight in a mirror thrilled him 
with indefinable horror. Most of us who are 
blessed, or burdened, with imaginations, have 
shared at moments in this curious fear of that 
smooth, shining piece of glass, which at dusk, 
at night, by lamplight, or under the white, in- 
sinuating moonbeams, seems to hold within 
itself some power mysterious and malign. 

This mistrust of the ghostly mirror is so old 
and so farspread that we meet with it in the 
folk-lore of every land. An English tradition 
warns us that the new moon, which brings us 
such good fortune when we look at it in the 
calm evening sky, carries a message of evil to 
those who see it first reflected in a looking- 
glass. For such unlucky mortals, it is said 
that the lunar virus distils slow poison and 
corroding care, The child‘who is suffered to see 
his or her own image in a mirror before he or 
she is a year old, is marked out, it is asserted, 
for trouble and many disappointments, And, | 


again, it is declared that the friends who 
glance at their reflections standing side by 
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The accommodation in connection with the sbove Hall le 
of the highest order, heated by steam and lighted by Eleo- 
tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; large Dining-soom and 
Kitchen with range. Also retiring and dreesing-rooms on 
the same floor. 


For fall partioulare apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL 


Confederation Ballding, 8 Richmond Street East. 
No. 160 Washiogton Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina Avenue. 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, is now conducting 
her Dressmaking establishment at abcv2 address. 
Evering dresses and trousseaux a specialty. 


Miss PLUMMER, Modiste, 
Boom 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materiale made up. Terms moderate. 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 


Infante’ outfite, from... ........ 6. ec eeee eens 310.00 
Infante’ Short Dresees, from............--+- 50 
Children’s Dresees, all ages, to order. 
Ladies and Children’s Fine Underwear a 
Speciaity. Entrance 4 and 6 College &t. 
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41 King Street West 
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|GENUINE BARGAINS 


Are to be found among the slightly used 


Piano Renting Stock 


For those desiring to purchase. 


The B.S. WILLIAMS & SONS C0., Ltd, 


143 YONGE STREET. 
Branches all through Canada. 














DENTISTRY. 





D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts , Room 6, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464, 


D® HAROLD CLARK 
DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drng Store), Toronto. 


D®: C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 


Tel. 1948 








MASSAGE. 


ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
201 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. *Phone 1286 








MEDICAL. 





R. PALMER 
SURGEON 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 College Street 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
. Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Streets, 
Office hours, 12to0 2,6to8 ‘Phone No. 4056. 


D®. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Brouchitis, ana Catarrh Specialy. 

Office hours 9 to 1l a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 toS8 pm 
*Phone 3568 12 Cariton Street, Toronto 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Houre—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE 








FOUNDED A.D. 17106 
The Oldest Parely Fire Office in the Werld 


SUN FIRE 


INSURA* CE OFFICE, OF LONDON, England 
Head Office, Canadian Branch . TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and ail other liabilities exceeds 
, * 

HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488. 





PHRENOLOGY. 


PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of the 
day, patronized by the elite. Offixe hours—1 to 2 and 7 to 
10 p.m., or by epecial appointment. Special terms for 
families. Photos read. 298 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 











LITERATURE 


UNITARIAN LITERATURE FREE 
The Unitarians, by Rev. Edward Everett Hale, and other 
Unitarian literature by eminent preachers and writers, 
sent frea to any address. Apply, Secretary Postoffice Mie- 
sion, First Unitarian Church, 220 Jarvis street, Toronto. 








ARCHITECTS. 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 








PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte, ’Phone 164) 








Before you buy 


apy shoes for spring see 
our new atyles. 

The 203:h century boct 
will be all the etyle. Our 
stock of it will be to hand 
in a few days, in both but- 
ton and lace. 


The J D King Co., Ltd. 


79 King &t. E, 








H. & 6. BLACHFORD 


Special Notice 


We are eelling the balance of ou~ 
stock of $4 French Steel and 
Jet Beaded Slippere at $2 for 
thie month. 


83 to 89 
King Street, E. 
TORONTO 


Tam closing out Eddy & Webster's (Rochester) Button 
Shoes, Goodyear welt and turns, the $4 ones for $3 and 
the $5 ones for $3 60. Now is the time to get high grade 
goods for the price of common boots. 


W. L. WALLACE, 110 Yonge Street 





The HUNTER, ROSE COMPANY, Ltd. 
PRINTERS AND BOOKBINDERS 


25 Wellington St. West, Torente 
Estimates given. Telephone 645. 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO, 
000,000 


Subscribed MPAR.sccccccrsccvece $1, 
re ‘ 600,000 


Paid 4 Copel Naas hee abhi sabe ante ¥ 
FOUR PER bE . interest allowed on deposits, and paid 
or compounded aat-yenmty, Money to lend. 

. Ww. , Secretary 
10 King Street Wees. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Tue Toronto Saturpay Nicut 


Bditor 








EDMUND 5. SHEPPARD - - 





SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
One VOORicvccsecscccccsovvees #2 00 
Six Months. ¢ee antes bares 1 00 
Three Months .scccceaseccecccas en 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office, 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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Points About People. 


FRENCH writer in speaking of the 
late M. Floquet recalls the 
occasion when he pleaded be- 
fore the High Court of Tours 


as counsel for the Noir family | 


against Prince Pierre Bona- 

parte. He boldly attacked 

the Empire, and this required 
courage. M. Laurier was the other counsel 
of our own Laurier as his French namesake is 
described: ‘*M. Laurier had consummate 
talent in expressing between lines what he 
hardly dared say openly. He teased Pierre 
Bonaparte just as a banderillero teases a bull 
at.a bull fight. The princely prisoner several 
times tried to jump out of the dock to throttle | 
him. Floquet and Laurier set off one another, | 
The honesty and courage of the former made ' 
one thrill; the perfidy and cleverness of the 
latter were deliciously amusing.” The moral ! 
of the thing lies in the fact that it was the | 
man who showed open courage in that event- 
ful trial who afterward became a national 
figure ; ‘‘consummate talent” in innuendo and 
“*perfidy and cleverness ” of speech are cheaper 
attributes or accomplishments than courage. 





The Right Reverend Frederic Courtney, fifth ! 
bishop of Nova Scotia, was born in Devonshire, 
England, about sixty years agc. Ordained at 
an early age to the priesthood of the Church of 
England, he served as curate at Hadlow, Kent, 
and Plymouth, Devonshire, and from 1870 to 
76 as Incumbent of a Glasgow church. Coming 
to the States in the last named year he served 
in the cities of New York, Chicago and Boston, 
at which latter place he did a splendid work as 
rector of St. Paul's. In 1888 he was elected to 
the historic see of Nova Scotia, the first 


Right Riverend Frederic Courtney. 


colonial bishopric established in the British 
Empire, whose first occupant, Dr. Charles 
Inglis, was appointed by government in 
1787. The diocese of Nova Scotia includes 
the Province of Nova Scotia, Cape Bre- 
ton Island ‘and Prince Edward Island, and 
has an area of about thirty thousand square 
miles and a population (approximately) of a 
little over six hundred thousand. Halifax is 
the See city, where the bishop resides, Bishop 
Courtney is a man of fine presence and com- 
manding eloquence. Without drawing any in- 
vidious comparisons he may fairly be called in 
his own particular style the foremost pulpit 
orator in the Church of England in Canada to- 
day. With his almost faultless enunciation 
and delivery, his simple yet massive and force 
ful style of oratory and the minor adjuncts of 
pronunciation, tone and personal appearance, 
Mr. Courtney has few rivals and certainly no 
superiors among the couple of hundred Angli- 
can prelates scattered throughout the English- | 
speaking world. He isaman of great liber- | 
ality, and may perhaps 
evangelical broad churchman, | 
tolerant of all shades of opinion among his | 
clergy, and never interferes with any good 
man who is honestly doing his duty according | 
to his light. Although no longer young he is 
full of physical energy, and he does not look 
his age by many years. In every respect he 
stands in the very front rank of Canadian 
ecclesiastics. | 
! 


be described as an | 
But he is very | 





Among the notable benefactions of John T. 
Spaulding, who died in Boston last week, was 
the education of Helen Keller, the deaf, dumb 
and blind girl. Some years ago he gave thirty 
thousand dollars to seven young men employed 
at the United States Hotel. The story of this 
was published all over the world and brought 
him begging letters from even the Russian 
steppes. On holidays he was in the habit of 
filling his trousers pockets with five-dollar 
gold pieces and then going around distributing 
them among the porters who had done him 
little kindnesses. He wired a ruined merchant 
before the flames of the big Chicago fire were 





| 
on the same side, and one involuntarily thinks 





thousand dollars.” The then ruined man is to- 
day one of the wealthiest men in Chicago. 


The new Mayor of Montreal had paid him 
the very singular compliment of election by 
acclamation. Mr. R. Wilson-Smith is a finan- 
cier, a man of large fortune and undoubted 
ability. Toronto people heard much of him in 
connection with the recent sale of city bonds, 
and again when he was elected to the vice- 
presidency of the Toronto Street Railway 
Company on the retirement of Mr. Everett 
last month. The accompanying portrait is a 
good one, and shows Mr, Wilson Smith to be a 
man with a fine head and abundant vitality. 
It is expected that he will do for Montreal 
what it was proposed that Mr. E. B. Osler 
would do for Toronto when that gentleman 
was persuaded to stand for Mayor of this city 
a few years ago—master the ins and outs of its 
complicated finances, Montreal needs the ser- 
vices of Mr, Wilson-Smith even more than 


| 








Mr. R. Wilson Smith, 


Toronto needed the services of Mr. Osler, 
although in all conscience this city stood, and 
yet stands, sufficiently in need of a Mayor 
possessing unusual financial capacity. But 
Montreal is in a yet worse muddle municipally. 


The young Czarowitz, now dying of con- 
sumption, has arrived at the. Riviera, where 
he will shortly be joined by his mother, the 
Dowager Empress of Russia, Thirty years 
ago she went tothe same place to hear the 
last words of her fiance, the Czarowitz Nicolas, 
as he lay dying of the same 
disease. Eventually she married 
her fiance's brother, the late 
Czar Alexander, and they grew 
in time to be very much attached 
to each other, though the first 
years of their state marriage 
were very bitter to both of 
them. A few weeks ago in 
an article about Grand Duke 
Paul’s violent temper, we 
recalled the fact that the death 
of the Czarowitz Nicolas was 
superinduced by a violent bump 
on the chest administered by 
the great head of the late Czar, 
who was a younger brother. 
This happened in play, of 
course, and it is interesting 
to know that gossip in the 
Riviera lays the blame of the 
decline of the present Czaro- 
witz into consumption to a 
similar bit of horse play afew 
years ago. The Romanoffs are 
large men of tremendous 
strength and violent temper, 
and it seems that any one 
of them unable to stand the 
blow of a battering ram upon 
the chest are not granted that 
‘*survival” which is the privil- 
ege of the “‘ fittest.” 





Please Don't! 


LEASE don’t try to alter the English lan- 
¢ guage. Only time and evolution can do 
that, and idioms are pretty little things, 
but you can't change them ; many made 
them—some years about it—and they are so 
hard, and polished up by constant use, that 
two or three can’t alter them. ‘To Let” ig 
crystallized—was long before you were born. 
Don’t put up placards *‘TO BE LET.” It’s not to 
be—or it would be—and it wont be, but ‘To 
LET” will stand long after your cffice is to let 
and mine too. You “take the train,” ‘take 
the boat,” ‘“‘take the street car or cab,” and 
you always will in your time, because, with all 
your taking, these little idioms are stronger 
than you. 
The Judge’s Good Idea 
St James’ Budget. 

A well known judge has invented rather a 
neat reply tothe letters of busybodies solicit- 
ing subscriptions for useless societies. He fills 
the first page of the note-paper with these 
words, written in a bold hand: ‘ Dear Sir—In 
reply to your letter, I have much pleasure in 
subscribing ——” (here the secretary joyfully 
turns the page to find the conclusion of the 
sentence on the following leaf) *‘ myself, Your 
obedient servant, John So-and-So,” 


—- 


John Chinaman on Dancing 
Tabiettes des Derx Charentes 

Dancing is looked upon as hard work in 
China, One day, on a festive occasion, Com- 
modore Anson gave a ball on board his vessel, 
when a mandarin of Canton who was present 
ventured politely to remark: “It is very 
funny to look at; but I fail to see why you go 
to the trouble of jumping about yourselves ; 
far better make your servants do it for you.” 





The Ship of the Desert. 
La Famille. 
Weare told that there is only one quadruped 


in the world that cannot swim, viz., the camel. 


When it falls into the water it turns over feet 


extinguished: ‘ Draw on us for one hundred upwards and is drowned. 





Confidential Letters to Young Men. 


No 2—The Masses and the Classes. 


EAR YOUNG MEN,-—It 
pleased me to find that 
my opening letter at- 
tracted your attention. 
Of course there is truth 
in yourremark thatwhat 
young men want nowa- 
days is not good advice 
but backing for their 
notes, yet a thorough 
pupil of mine will find 
no difficulty in floating 
his notes. ‘‘Good ad- 
vice,” so-called, is a 
recipe for failure in this 
world, given usually by 
. one who has proven 
the efficacy of the formula. Give it freely to 
others, but take none yourself. I am instruct- 
ing you in the truths known of all men yet 
never prated of—am laying bare the nerves of 
action, the impulse that guides successful men 
—imparting to you the knowledge hoarded in 
the souls of all rich men, so that in youth you 
may know what life would surely teach you in 
course of years. ‘Be great and let who will 
be good.” Remember that a very little good- 
ness in a great man is of more service to the 
world than a lot of goodness in an obscure 
man. If you should fail in your efforts to be 
great it will be very easy to fall back upon 
goodness as your specialty, and so, viewed 
from any point, it is better to seek greatness. 

In these winter days men are clamoring for 
work or bread in all the large cities. In these 
winter evenings, under brilliant lights, to the 
richest of music, in an atmosphere of luxury, 
men and women are dancing and promenading 
in all the large cities. A young man occupies 
central ground and may join either party, may 
figure in either picture. 

See the man who has devoted his life to the 
forwarding of reforms which will uplift the 
masses, Observe his 
shabby garb, his restless 
eye; enquire and learn 
of the precarious nature 
of his livelihood. Note 
that he never gets into 
Parliament or office of 
any kind—see, he starts 
a newspaper that the 
masses will not sup- 
port; that he publishes 
books that the masses 
will not buy; that he 
delivers lectures that 
the masses will not at 
tend. See Labor nomi 
nate its candidates for § 
Parliament and see the 
candidates beaten time 
after time. 

See the other man standing radiant in the 
open window thanking the cheering mob for 
electing him to Parliament. Whois he? How 
did he win the favor of the masses that they 
cheer so? He began as a youth to take care of 
himself; built up his business and made 
money; he cultivated useful friends, kept 
clear of fads and offences, until, rich enough 
for relaxation, he told some of his friends 
that he was ready for Parliament, These 
mentioned him in the lobby of a convention in 
tones of delight ; the word went around ; he 
got the nomination; he ‘was elected triumph- 
antly, for the masses fought and bled each 
other's noses in their eagerness to vote for the 
prominent gentleman who had been “induced” 
to run. It is your duty, then, to despise the 
masses, for they are despicable. The less con- 
cern you show in them and the less they know 
of you, the surer you are of their support when 
you need their votes. 

The armed force by which the classes once 
governed is no longer available, but as the 
barons used to enlist yeomen into service to 
harry and oppress other yeomen, so it is to-day. 
Get rich. You can then control everything 
with the brute force of the ballot. You won't 
have to buy the votes. That is only a legend. 
The poor will by preference vote for a rich 
man, for there is in them an instinct of servi- 
tude. 

So order your conduct, then, that you may 
benefit from the labor of the poor, the money 
of the rich and the favor of the influential. 

Free trade is charming in the eyes of poets 
and farmers. Beware of it. Study political 
economy so that you will know Protection to 
be unsound ; get your self interests protected 
in the tariff so that you will know it is sound 
in specific cases. The main thing in politics is 
not principle, but interest. If you area pro- 
tectionist on principle, the Government may 
expect you to forego your self-interests. 

Single Tax is advocated by those who failed 
in the scramble for land and those who are 
faint-hearted. These people won't go west as 
our fathers did; they envy the pioneer his 
reward, Keep clear of these idle and pestifer- 
ous agitators. Henry George is their leader. 
What ailed Henry? In a nutshell, he came on 
the scene too late. Had he arrived in New 
York when John Jacob Astor did he would 
have bought up all the corner lots as the 
Astordid. He moped and mooned over the 
corner-lot matter until in chagrin he hatched 
the Single Tax. He would trade it for the 
Astor lots to-morrow if he could. Anyhow, 
the Astors won't trade. 

But should you have faith in Henry George 
as a teacher, mark this well and balance it 
against his precepts, that he is one of those 
who has been beaten at the pollsin a contest 
for oftice—the masses preferring to vote fora 
rich gentleman, If, instead of wasting his 
rare brain tissue in championing the cause of 
the poor, Mr. George had organized a : 





and grown rich, he could have been Mayor of 
New York. Don't accept as a teacher a man 
who has failed in his own ventures, Take my 
advice, be prosperous and the rabble will trot 
at your heels. 

Trust your fortunes on the side of interests 
rather than principles. Never interfere with a 
man who enjoys special advantages at the ex- 
pense of the general public, unless by so doing 
you can usurp the advantages of which you 
deprive him. If you stir up the public toa 
realization of one case of plunder, your own 
enterprises may be inspected. A few years 
ago you used to jump upon farmers’ 
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sleighs to steal a ride, and you will re- 
member that there always were boys standing 
on the sidewalks who, either unable or disin- 
clined to climb on the sleigh themselves, were 
always ready tocry out ‘‘ Whip behind.” Did 
you ever notice that while the farmer promptly 
acted upon the suggestion, he never paused to 
thank the mouthy youths whocalled his atten- 
tion to the nice free ride you were having? 
More than that, the farmer soon became very 
alert and could tell by instinct when a boy 
juniped on behind, and many a time the fresh 
youths who cried ‘‘ Whip behind” on other 
boys, got plenty of whip when they tried fora 
little ride of their own. It is so in life—it is 
especially so in politics. If you are too much of 
a@ purist you must keep out of politics. But 
don’t keep out of politics, 

I believe no man has a cleaner conscience 
than the average politician. The worst things 
he has ever done ars so honest compared with 
the things he has had half a notion of doing, 
that he cannot think upon the subject without 
admiring his own rectitude. But in my next I 
shall talk of the politician, when discussing 
the various occupations open to a young man 
and how to succeed in them—law, medicine, 
banking, preaching, etc. 

Contidentially yours, 
JARvViIs Down, 





But She Didn't. 
I pleaded long for the whispered ‘‘ Yes,” 
Which she long withheld ; but oh, 
I sigh to think how her name I'd bless 
If she’d only stuck to ‘‘No!” 





He—I think there are microbes in kisses, 
She—Have you tried one of mine? 


Miss Elderly—She said she heard I was en- 
gaged. Lena—How nice of her !—T7ruth. 


King Prempeh of Ashantee has 3333 wives, a 
plus hat and an umbrella. A man who is as 

ig a hog as that ought to live in Toronto,— 
Hamilton Herald, 


Great Britain has somewhat tardily adopted 
a Monroe doctrine of its own, which is that no 
foreign nation shal! henceforth be permitted to 
twist its tail.—London Truth, 


“If I had known,” sobbed Mrs, Young Fits, 
‘*that you would be such a brute to poor Fido 
I would never have married you.” ‘My dear,” 
replied Mr, Fits, ‘‘ the anticipation of kicking 
that miserable little beast was one of my chief 
reasons for proposing to you.” 


One day, while mending the roof of his 
house, a Japanese lost his balance, and, falling 
to the ground, broke a rib. A friend of his 
went hurriedly for a Hakim (doctor). ‘*‘ Hakim, 
have you ever fallen from a roof and broken a 
rib?” was the first question the patient asked 
the doctor. ‘*Thank Heaven, no,” replied the 
Hakim. ‘‘ Then go away at once, please,” cried 
Chodja; ‘‘I want a doctor who has fallen from 
a roof and knows what it is!” 


The new Australian Governors are finding 
some amusement in the comic papers. Lord 
Hampden’s daughters are portrayed in no 
flattering way in the Sydney papers, their 
bicycling habits having drawn particular atten- 
tion tothem. In Melbourne, Lord Brassey is 
dubbed His *' Deckcellency,"’ while an Adelaide 
humorist has gone to the length of dubbing the 
new ruler of South Australia (Sir Thomas Bux- 
ton) ‘His XX Xcellency.” 


Arthur Roberts tells in his Adventures how 
he and a friend once bought up a job-lot of 
window tickets chiefly relating to the boot- 
selling business. As the result, the eatables 
at a railway station refreshment-room were 
found labeled in an unwonted manner. The 
sausage rolls were avowed to be ‘‘ Hand-sewn, 
10s, each ;” a pork-pie was ‘‘ Warranted not to 
crack,” while a Cambridge sausage boasted 
‘*Kid uppers and gentlemanly sole!” 
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Woman's Rights. 


Por Saturday Night. 

Oh, what on earth's come over man 
The last decade or 80? 

He once was happy ; now he’s not, 
‘Ties 80 where’er you go; 

And something has occurred of late 
To mar his happiness ; 

It 18 because the other sex 
Have stole away hie drees. 


They firet began to part thelr hair 
Straight up above one eye, 

And then a Christy bat put on, 
A at ff shirt-front and tie. 

But if they bad stopped as this 
And made no farther clutch, 

We certainly should let it pase, 
Nor protest overmuch, 


The bloomers, too, they also wear 
When bicyoling they go. 











We thought that nothing more was left 


Oo men from top to toe, 

Bat had been taken from his list 
By her who once wore frooke ; 
And now we see she has returned 

And carried cff hie sooks. 


Marsu FrRouspaas. 


The Trooper. 
Por Saturday Night. 
A good sword, a stout sword, 
A straight blade and true, 
That brings the coward to reason 
And makes the traitor rue; 
A hand to strike for England 
And thrust with gleaming steel, 


A heart that beate to serve our Queen 


Through either woe or weal. 


A firm seat, a quick eye, 

A lip’s laughing jeet 

Cast at you above the mare’s 
Bonny, curving crest. 

There ! you see bim parry, 
Watch the thrust and play ; 
Obeer again the trusty eword, 
The hand that wins ite way. 


A strong hand, a brown hand, 
A frank baad and brave, 
Ready with ite sturdy grasp 
Falling friend to save. 

Cheer the gallant rider, 

Cheer the bonny mare, 

Eager both for any risk 

If the field be fair. 


M. H. Coc par. 





Her Faded Flower. 


For Saturday Night. 
No red rose or yellow rose, 
Or pinky rose or white, 
Yet sweet as any flower that grows, 
And once ae fragrant, I sappose— 
Thie withered flower to-night. 





None purer or more tender, 

Or fitted more to wear, 
Than was thie from vine eo slender, 
Interlaced in fronded eplendor, 

By epray of maiden-hair. 


No blue flowsr or violet flower, 
Or other flower than white, 
Could serve the purpose of the hour, 
So well as thie from woodbine bower, 
A month ago to-night. 


Naught #0 fragile now or frail, 
Or surer to deoay, 
Yet otili a memory you regale, 
And but for that you'd wholly fall, 
To please another day. 
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The Closed Door. 


DAWN. 


we HE door of No. 94 
/ was wide open— 
someone was mov- 
ing in. It was 
whispered about 
among the neigh- 
bors that a young 
couple were going 
to ‘‘set up house- 
keeping” in the 
plain, unpreten- 
tious house that 
had awaited a ten- 
ant for some time, 
‘No, 94” wasa red 
brick, two-story 
edifice, with washed-out green shutters and a 
high stoop, with three rather steep steps quite 
destitute of ornamentation. Two wagon-loads 
of inexpensive furniture were unloaded and 
carried into the house, their delivery being 
carefully superintended by the new tenant. 
Next day, amid the sunshine and glory of 
June, ‘‘She” came, smiling, happy, the face 
reflecting the beauty of the summer day, and 
‘*He” radiant with the same happiness. They 
went in, the door closed after them. It was 
the dawn of a new life. They were very busy 
in their new nest, these two. ‘‘She” tacked 
up the blinds and arranged white dimity cur- 
tains with praiseworthy industry. ‘‘He” 
helped her all his evenings to tack down the 
carpets, as the neighbors well knew, noting the 
sound of a busy hammer. They were very 
happy; they loved each other dearly,in the 
good old-fashioned way, for it is many years 
since this couple ‘‘set up housekeeping” in 
that modest red brick house in the quiet street 
—their little world, when, ‘‘for better and for 
worse,” they entered fearlessly into the dawn. 
MORNING, 


By and by a baby face smiled at the window, 
and the dimity curtains were pushed far back 
to let him see the street, as he cooed and 
laughed at the passers-by, and the neighbors 
smiled at the baby as the happy little mother 
danced him up and down ; then he learned to 
toddle down the street all alone to meet his 
father. What a proud day that was for both 
of them. 





NOON, 


Children ran hastily out of ‘‘ No.’ 94” when 
the school-bell rang, they skipped and spun 
tops on the sidewalk after school hours and 
played games in the little back-yard. Four, 
five, six, at last there were seven of them, and 
“She” was always busy. ‘ He” lost his elastic 
step, looked worried, and worked late at 
nights. Seven mouths to feed, seven little 
feet to shoe, seven little bodies to clothe; but 
‘* He” worked and ‘‘She” planned and sewed, 
always cheerful, always looking on the bright 
side of things. Then one day there was crape 
on the door, and neighbors knew that the baby 
was dead and that there were only six to care 
for. But they missed ‘‘No,7” just as much 
as if he had been the only one. Strange to 
say, he never really seemed to leave them. 
Stranger still, he was always to them the 
dearest one of all. 

AFTERNOON, 


The children were grown up. ‘‘She” sat by 
the window frequently and often went out. 
The house was painted ; a smart veranda took 
the place of the little plain stoop; even an 
addition was built to the house. In the even- 
ings the gas burned brightly in the front 
parlor, the bell rang frequently, and strange 
steps were heard in the hall. Men said that 
‘“*He” was a successful man, as men go, and 
wondered which of the daughters would be 
married first. Then one by one three pretty 
brides left the old home, then a boy took to the 
sea, then another left to seek his fortunes in a 
far-away city, then the last boy joined him. 
The six birds had all left the nest. ‘‘She” and 
**He” were left alone. 

EVENING, 


They were not so lonely as might have been 
expected, As I said, they loved each other in 
the good old-fashioned way. They made a 
little garden in the yard, that had been given 
up for so many years to playful, restless 
children’s feet. ‘‘She” watched for the post- 
man every day eagerly, and they read the 
letters that he brought together, with many a 
comment on the changed times, the new ideas 
of the new generation. ‘' He” read aloud to 
her while she knitted. They visited the little 
grave in the churchyard quite often. ‘*She” 
said the baby seemed nearer to them now, and 
‘“‘He” agreed with her. Hand in hand they 
were going downhill—a pleasant, grass- 
covered, daisy-decked hill, devoid (thanks to 
‘* His” early industry and ‘‘ Her” thrift) of the 
sharp stones of straitened means, 

Then “She” left ‘‘ Him” and slept the last 
long sleep by the baby that died so long ago. 

NIGHT. 


It was not along night. God is very merciful 
and ‘‘He” waited very patiently. Aday came, 
none too soon for **Him,” when he lay and 
watched his last sunset, and just at the gray 
dawn he thought ‘*‘He” heard ‘‘Her” voice 
beside ‘*‘ Him,” 

Then afuneral procession went its way to 
where ‘‘She” and the Baby waited. It was 
not along procession. Many of his old friends 
and neighbors had gone before him. He wasa 
good old man, and had been a ciever hard- 
working fellow in his day, the few said who 
attended the funeral. Desolate and lonely the 
old house stood as the little funeral wound its 
way slowly up the street. It turned the 
corner—someone came and shut the door. 

F Fipe.e H. Hoiianp. 
Sunday in New York. 
Washington Post 

Sunday is so well observed in New York that 
about the only thing one can get in that town 
on that day is a biff over the head with a sand- 
bag. 








Ideas are Unpopular. 
Indianapolis Journal. 

First Boss—I don’t believe it will do to run 
Billiger for the legislature. These one-idea 
men aren’t much good, 

Second Boss—Guess you are right. Man 
with an idea is sure to have enemies, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Mother of Nations. 


** Britannia needs no bulwark 
No tow.rs along the s'eep.” 


ITH trident, shield and helméd 


head, 
The lion at her feet, 


Britannia seated, rules the 


waves 
Where sounding billows beat. 


She, girt with ocean—round the world 
Marks how her sons increase, 

Bear in the van her flag unfurled, 
And spread the arts of peace, 


A thousand years, her sacred fanes 
Have pointed to the sky 

And ’neath the stones, God rest their bones, 
Long generations lie, 


And many a son, his duty done, 
Struck down in foreign clime, 

Hears through the smoke and sabre stroke, 
The far off village chime. 


The shackle falls from off the slave, 
Enough for him to know, 

Above his head her banners wave, 
To hear her bugles blow. 


Undaunted she has stood alone; 
Her direst foe was he 

Who cowed a continent—to own 
Her mistress of the sea. 


Mother of mighty nations she, 
And nations yet to be; 

When rolling years, through hopes and fears, 
Fulfil her destiny, 


Dare then a Kaiser, King, or Khan, 
Lay hand on her domain ? 

Regnant, erect, superb, she stands, 
And curbs her lion’s strain, 


Along the shore a rumbling roar 
From out the mighty throat, 

It rolls from Antrim down to Cork, 
The Lizard to O Groat. 


Ho, Englishmen! Ho, Irishmen! 
Ho, Scots! Hark! high and shrill, 

The philibegs come swinging down 
From every Scottish hill, 


And rank by rank her hardy sons 
Round her—a triple mail 

Are up, and standing to their guns, 
The Saxon and the Gael. 


Hurrah! she hears the distant cheers 
Throughout her empire wide ; 

Hurrah! They come! Her volunteers, 
And let what will betide. 


Each British heart indignant grows, 
Each arm, an arm of steel, 

Come! Have it Kaiser if you will— 
Begin your Krieger spiel. 


Britannia! Rule Britannia! Hail! 
The standard is unfurled— 

Flag to the peak and drive the nail, 
Roll drum-beat ‘round the world, 


And dark and sullen on the deep 
Her fleets in silence lie, 

To wake in lurid lightning, flash 
With thunder in reply. 


Then o’er the sea there rolls a cheer, 
The cheer of British crew, 

The hoarse deep note, wherever float 
Her Englishmen in blue. 


Old ocean heaves with solemn roar, 
And Neptune hails them back, 

My TRIDENT, THEE I GAVE, AND SWORE 
WE'LL KEEP THE UNION JACK, 


Yet when she parleys, ‘tis regret 
Within her great heart stirs, 
Tis sadness at a heedless threat, 

From one whose blood is hers, 


Whose sons are sprung from sires she bore, 
Who, nurtured at her breast, 

Now slumber under mossy stones, 
In consecrated rest. 


Though nondescripts fierce blasts may blow— 
Fan, faronnade in ink— 

And write of what they do not know, 
And only think they think, 


What matter ! Root from English stock 
Has grown a mighty tree, 

Whose branches—spread from Plymouth 
Go back across the sea. 


And branch and root, and flower and fruit, 
Shall banyan.like expand 

And shelter give to all that live 
In many another land. 


Hail ! Thou Columbia, grown apace 
Ere taunt from thee be flung,] 

Forget the lineage of thy race, 
Forget thy mother tongue. 


Winthrop and Hampden, Pym and Penn, 
Or English names a host ; 

In memory dear the pioneer 
Repeated on your coast. 


You share her worth, would rue her ruth, 
Your virtue and her own 

Would be impregnable as truth 
Where English tongue is known, 


’Tis not where British flag is high, 
Or Stars and Stripes are flown, 

Defenceless men and women die, 
And pity is unknown, 


Where shrieks the mother, mad with fear, 
Torn from her little child, 

The father, welteriag in his blood, 
The hopeless maid defiled. 


For deeds like these did Whittier sing ? 
For this is Justice blind ? 

And voiceless we, at what should bring 
A blush, to all mankind, 


Pledge! Mother Land, beyond the sea, 
Pledge! Daughter, in the West, 
Together, pledge thy faith in fee, 
To rescue the oppressed. 


It may be time is coming, when 
At bay—and side by side, 

You'll see the world o’errun again, 
Yet stem the Eastern tide, 


** Seek peace—ensue it,” be among 
All nations in the van, 








[Rock— 





It may be, then the Mother tongue 
Will be the tongue of Man. 








Envy ne'er exalts a nation, 

Phantom eyes across the brine 
Look in mute expostulation, 

Hands are touching yours and mine, 


Voices, long forgotten, calling 

Unto you, come faint and far, 
Like the benediction falling, 

When the shepherds saw the star, 


Spirits whisper that humunum 
Est errare but divine 

Is the peace—the peace of brothers 
Even now—as Auld Lang Syne, 


Toronto, Feb, 4. QUIVIs. 








Why Dore’s Art is Popular. 
. Chicago Post. 


O well informed critic 
claims a high rank for 
Dore as a painter, yet 
crowds rush to view his 
paintings. Why are they 
popular? Why is melo- 
drama popular? Why 
do Rider Haggard’s and 
E. P. Roe’s tales count 
more readers than Geo, 
Mereaith’s novels? Why 
are Moody and Sankey’s 
hymns more generally 

sung than Beethoven's Twelfth Mass? In the 
first place, because they are understanded of 
the people. In the second place, because they 
have real merit. Let no one deny picturesque- 
ness to melodrama, or interest to She, or 
wholesome humanity to the popular song or 
story. 

Dore’s works have similar qualities, They 
deal, moreover, with subjects at once the 
loftiest and the most familiar. Neither Jew, 
Turk, heretic nor infidel denies the pathos and 
the sublimity of the gospel story. And it must 
be said at once that Dore’s religious paintings 
are those which attract attention. His big 
gambling scene and his various attempts at 
classic or historic subjects if shown separately 
would not draw fifty people. But when he 
bids us ‘Behold the Man” in the lonely 
dignity of suffering, mocked by a howling 
mob ; when he sets before us the dark arena, 
beasts and their victims below, heaven’s stars 
and its angels above ; when he pictures what 
might have been Claudia Procula’s vision of 
Him her husband was to sentence—then he 
has enlisted with him the whole force of the 
spectators’ imagination. 

Figures the size of life necessarily produce a 
stronger impression of reality than those on a 
smaller scale. Multiply such on a canvas, re- 
present them all as intent upon one subject 
and they arouse curiosity as infallibly as a real 
crowd on the street arouses it. Then give them 
for the centerof interest the fact or the per- 
son more widely discussed than any other 
in human history, and curiosity rises to excite- 
ment. Dore has done this. He has done it 
with a tremendous religious fervor; he has 
spent thereon all his mighty if untrained 
imagination; he has made) use of every 
point of dramatic contrast and then he 
has flooded his scenes with unreal light, 
or shrouded them in _ theatric shadow, 
Not to be impressed would argue stocks and 
stones and worse than senseless things. 

The attendance on the Dore collection in this 
city is said to have surpassed that of any 
known art exhibition ever held anywhere. 
This is at once flattering and unflattering to 
the intelligence of our people. It shows that 
our standard of taste is not so elevated as it 
might be. It also proves a widespread interest 
in things of the imagination. Seven thousand 
of us went in one day tosee the Dore collec- 
tion—as against three thousand in New York 
or London. Granted that a collection of let us 
say the English masters or of the French im- 
pressionists appeals to a finer esthetic taste, 
Has such an exhibition drawn seven thousand 
anywhere? No. Whistler—was it not ?—re- 
marked of some one that he had ‘a great deal 
of taste—all bad.” That is better than having 
no taste. Perhaps Chicago is much in the 
same condition. And a very hopeful condition 
it is; because if the feeling exists it may be 
rightly developed. As J. C. Van Dyke has 
said, ‘‘ Americans, like other people, must 
learn good art by first admiring bad art.” Nor 
can Dore’s work be summarily dismissed as 
bad art. 











After passing three years in Paris, a French 
student wrote to his father as follows: ‘I 
have made up my mind to set to work, dear 
father; therefore I should like to know 
whether it was law or medicine that I came to 
Paris to study.” 
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In the Old Room. ¢ 


PRETTY quart-de-mondaine, who 

lives very near the Champs Elysees, 

coming home the other day, accord- 

ing to the latest story from Paris, 

saw before the door of her house a 

very elegant little chocolate-colored 
coupe. She proceeded to the drawing-room, 
where, at her entrance, a melodious voice 
greeted her, while the lady advanced a few 
steps, saying, ‘‘Oh, Mademoiselle, please ex- 
cuse me, but I could not resist coming to 
see the dear old place, which I certainly never 
hoped to find so much the same as when I left 
it some thirty years ago.” And, smiling, she 
pointed to the hangings at the windows and 
the coverings of the chairs, which showed here 
and there remnants of the most brilliant 
cherry-colored velvet. 

“ Rather shabby, is it not, Madame?” sug- 
gested the little cocotte. ‘‘Old Mother D —— 
does not often renew her furniture; but, 
Madame, who are you? I do not know why, 
but your face seems somewhat familiar to 
me.” 

‘*‘Madame Patti Nicolini,” said the charm- 
ing lady, with a deep curtsey. 

“Patti!” cried the little cocotte, ‘and 
please what good luck has brought you here?” 

“‘It was here,” answered Patti, with her 
Inimitable smile, ‘‘that I lived more than 
thirty years ago, with my sisters and my 
father, when I first sang at the Italiens, in 
Paris. In this very room, which then wasa 
brilliant and sumptuous one, though most 
vulgar, I received my first admirers. It was 
too small for the bouquets and garlands which 
were sent every night to me. On this panel 
hung my portrait in white taffetas, painted 
from memory by a young, timid and unknown 
artist, who now is the celebrated Gerome, 
Against this wall, instead of that ugly cottage 
piano, was my grand, covered with the scores 
of Wagner’s operas.” 

Then the diva sighed. ‘‘I was the first to 
love him,” she said, ‘‘ but not till very lately 
did Iever sing any of his works. May I see 
the other rooms, Mademoiselle?” 

‘“*Oh, certainly,” answered the delighted 
little cocotte, ‘‘but those, I hope, have not 
remained untouched,” 

“ There is my balcony,” cried Patti, jumping 
like a girl on to the window recess, ‘*l’Etoile, 
Avenue! Here I have often watched and 
waited for the Empress Eugenie’s carriage, and 
more than once she would, in spite of all 
etiquette, turn her lovely head and kiss to me 
her fan or her handgerchief. This was my 
bed-room, you see, the best one, for I was the 
favorite, and the goose that laid the golden 
eggs, though I was very young.” 

** Now,” she said at last, ‘I must go. Thauk 
you so much, mademoiselle; if you care to 
come on Saturday to la Gaite and see me play, 
here is my card, and you will have a good 
seat.” 

The little cocotte’s face fell. ‘“‘ But they say 
you are going to dance, and to me, madame, it 
is a great rity, for it is your voice which I 
should like to hear,” and, without any more 
introduction, she opened the piano and begged 
for a little song. 

** And,” Madame Patti said laughingly after- 
ward to the friend to whom she told this little 
story, ‘‘the first chord I played on that old 
saucepan was more painful to me than if one 
of my teeth had been wrenched out of my head, 
but I went on just the same, and the joy of 
that little cocotte was so sweet to behold that 
I gave hera grand private concert, just as if 
she had been a Princess.” 


A Momentary Discord. 


Peterson's Magazine. 


HE began it recklessly, 
deflantly—that weird 
Grieg melody—but all 
the while her eyes were 
dimmed with mists of 
tears. As he looked up 
from the evening paper 
he saw the dejected 
droop of her shoulders, 
and he felt the subtle 

influence of ner unhappiness. It pained him 
through and through, the idea of her being 
miserable; his teeth closed tightly on the 
mouthpiece of his meerschaum as he exhaled 
fiercely through it, making the hot ashes 
shower his knees and scorch little spots on the 
paper. As he rose to brush himself after lay- 
ing pipe and paper on the table, the music was 
suddenly broken off with a tortuously false 
chord—then a faint sob broke the stillness. 

‘* Why, dearest !” he exclaimed, going to her, 
“You are crying, my little ray of sunshine! 
What is it? What have I done? Don’t cry! 
It hurts me,” 











a 
Not An Agreeable Concession. 











Old Dude—Believe me, few people on earth get what they deserve. 
Lady Friend—You ought to be glad of that. 


—Fliegende Blatter. 
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“Oh, Jack! I’m so disappointed in you,” she 
sobbed, ‘I always thought you loved classical 
music, and now I know you don’t!” 

She freed herself from his arms and flung 
herself on the divan, burying her face in the 
pillows, He stared stupidly and followed her 
helplessly, murmuring, ‘‘ Of course I do! Of 
course Ido! Why,I’d rather hear you play 
than listen to choirs of heaven.” 

“No! No! You don’t love it for itself,” 
she replied, in a smothered, hysterical voice ; 
“you only like it because I play it. That's not 
loving music, it’s only loving me,” 

“You are music, dear, the sweetest in the 
world,” he said, kneeling by her side, ‘‘ Though 
I must admit that you are not quite classical 
yet. You're much too young and charming.” 

He was drying her face with his big hand- 
kerchief, one of a dozen she had marked with 
little P’s, which she said looked more like 
pretzels than capital letters. ‘*‘ Now you're all 
right, aren’t you?” he said, pocketing the hand- 
kerchief. ‘‘ Tell me why you cried,” 

** You'll laugh.” 

“Never! On my word!” 

“Well, every time I played for you since 
we were married, I've watched you re- 
flected in the piano—you know it’s as 
shiny as a mirror—and you always seemed 
awfully bored. All along I had my doubts 
about your wildly protested love of classical 
music——” 

“T adore it,” he said fervently, 

‘* You don’t!” 

“I mean I adore the hands which play it.” 
This under his breath. 

“To-night I played Chaminade; you picked 
up the paper. I tried Beethoven ; you lighted 
your pipe, and I couldn’t see you for smoke, I 
tried Chopin next; and you read so hard that 
you forgot to smoke; your pipe went out. 
Then it flashed across me to try—mind you, I 
detest it—My Pearl's a Bowery Girl. The 
effect was magical! wonderful! The paper 
fell, your feet began to twitch, and such an 
idiotic smile obscured your features! I didn’t 
know whether to laugh or cry, so I made an 
onslaught on poor Grieg until I could decide 
what todo. It sounds awfully foolish, doesn’t 
it?” 

Then they both laughed long and heartily— 
just the way such marital disillusions should 
end. Here covered his voice first and said : 

**T honestly think that classical music and a 
confounded piano can wreck a home more com- 
pletely than dynamite!” He shook his fist 
energetically at the innocent piece of furni- 
ture. ‘‘ Anyway, I feel horribly relieved that 
you’ve found me out, and I’ll forgive the little 
trick you’ve played on me.” Well? No matter. 

The next noon he came in smiling, and carry- 
ing a thick roll of new pieces of the most start- 
lingly unclassical order; but she has learned 
them all now, and he doesn’t read when she 
plays; he only looks ridiculously contented 
with his pipe. 

And if little Mrs, Printemps is wise enough 
to play Daisy, when Beethoven’s sonatas 
would send Jack to the club, it would seem 
that nature is sometimes more potent than 
art, even at this fag-end of the nineteenth 
century. 





‘* The Red Route.” 
St. James’ Budget. 
OHN BULL has sons in many lands, his 
J very blood and bone, 
Young giants with their father’s face, 
whom he will ne’er disown: 
Their homes are scattered far and wide, but 
o’er our ocean path, 
These sturdy scions come in crowds to cheer 
the old man’s hearth. 
CHORUS. 
Here’s to the Red Route—the right route—our 
own route! 
Round the world from east to west Britons 
hold the track ; 
Colony and Motherland, 
Grasping each the other's hand : 
O’er the sea from strand to strand, 
Floats the Union Jack. 


To-day they send a cricket team ; to-morrow 
comes a crew, 

Intent on showing foJk at home what folk 
abroad can do: 

They hold their own in every sport—they run, 
they ride, they shoot, 

And Britain welcomes all who come by Par- 
Britannic route,* 


Cuorvus—-Here’s to the Red Route, etc. 


John Bull is %lad to see his boys so resolute 
and bold, 

While they rejoice that Father shows no sign 
of growing old ; 

Whate’er their views on other points, on this 
they all agree— 

While Britons hold the ocean they wil! prosper 
and be free ! 


CHorvus—Here’s to the Red Route, etc. 


Then strengthen every link that binds the 
father to the son ; 

A good beginning has been made, but all has 
not been done ; 

We've set our girdle round the earth, it’s 
beautiful, it’s long, 

But let us work without delay to make and 
keep it strong. 


CHorvus—Here’s to the Red Route, etc. 


Some call John Bull a tradesman, and would 
gladly steal his trade ; 

But let them call him what they will, John 
Bull is not afraid ; 

He'll fight to keep his commerce, and the 
victory will be, 

For those who hold in peace and war dominion 


on the sea. 
CHORUS, 
Here’s to the Red Route—the right route—our 
own route! 


Binding us together and defying all attack. 
Colonies and Motherland, 
Oldest, youngest of the band, 
On together, hand in hand, 
Never looking back! 








It Has Long Been Popular. 

‘‘They are now using glass for filling teeth, 
and it is said to be excellent for the purpose, 
especially for the front teeth, being lees notice- 
able than gold,” says Current Literature. 

This habit of filling the front teeth with a 
giass has long been practiced in Toronto, but 
has never been inexpensive, 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 
FORTY-EIGHT HOURS FROM NEW YORK IS 


BERMUDA 


le temperature, Next sailings Feb. 19, 29. 
“— ree bey onl armage your trips to the Weet Indies 
and Jamaica in one of the spectal cruises leaving Feb. 
15 or 2€. Rates, $150 upward. It ie necessary that berths 


be reserved very early. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Wonge Street, Toronto. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 88. CO 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
me 


Bremen. 
eens Feb Saale ....10 Mar, 
Ravel. ..25 ret. 10) a.m. Aller.....17 Mar \ 10 aM. 
Labo .....3 Mar. Havel....24 Mar J 
New Work, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa. 
Werra....... Feb. 29) 10 Falda....... Mar.21\ 10 
K. Wm. Il....Mar.7/a.m. Eme......... Mar. 28 / a.m, 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
72 Wonge Street, Toronte 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
New York... Feb. 12, 11 a m. | St. Paul..... Mar. 11, 11 a.m. 
St. Paul..... Feb. 19, 11 a.m. | Parle... .Mar. 18, 11 9.m. 
P lO .cccces Feb. 26, 11 a.m, | New York...Mar 25, ll a.m. 
New York ...Mar. 4. ll a.m. | St. Paul..... April 1, lla.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Westerniand.. Feb. 19, roon | Kensington. ...Mar. 18, noon 
Southwark. Feb. 26, 2.30 p.m. | Westernland .. Mar. 25, noon 
Noordiand..... Mar. 4, noon | Southwark ....April 1, noon 
Friesland...... Mar. 11, noon | Noordland..... April 8, noon 


International Navigation Company 
Pter 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wonge Street, Teronte 
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Anecdotal. 


At the last meeting of the British Medical 
Association but one, the discussion on neuras- 
thenia and its treatment was introduced by 
Dr. Savage in the following words, ‘‘ What is 
neurasthenia? There was once a professor 
who, being asked what he knew upon a certain 
subject, replied, ‘Nothing; I have not even 
lectured on it.’” 

















A colored witness in a Southern court re- 
cently stated that he was unable to testify 
as to a certain occurrence, because he had a 
‘domestic trouble” just about that time. 
‘* What was that domestic trouble?” asked the 
examining attorney. ‘‘ Well, to tell the truth, 
boss,” said the witness, ‘*I was in the peni- 
tentiary for stealin’ a cow.” 


Dr. Busby, the flogging head-master of West- 
minster School, pretended not to recognize his 
former pupil, Father Petre, in his ecclesiasti- 
cal costume, and, when Petre had excused 
himself for his apostasy on the ground that 
the Lord had need of him, replied: ‘‘I have 
read the Scriptures as much as any man, and I 
never knew that the Lord had need of any- 
thing but once, and that was an ass.” 


In a book of reminiscences of Concord thirty 
years ago, by Frank Preston Stearns, just pub- 
lished, the author relates how Miss Alcott 
came to him one day, and asked him to take 
her out rowing. He complied, but he found it 
more of a job than he had anticipated. ‘ This 
is the darnedest boat I ever pulled,” he re- 


marked. “Frank,” said Miss Alcott, ‘never 
say darn. Much better to be profane than 
vulgar.” 


Colonel T, A. Dodge is responsible for the 
following story of a negro preacher whose con- 
gregation habitually made a great racket every 
Sunday. Upon being questioned, the old man, 
with evident sorrow for the ignorance of the 
colonel, said: ‘‘Doan you know the Lawd’s 
Prayer?” ‘‘Of course,” replied the colonel; 
“but what has thatto do withit?” ‘‘ Doan 
de Lawd’s Prayer say hollered be Thy name?” 
replied the all-wise preacher. 


A ragged and bewhiskered individual stopped 
Mr. Chauncey Depew on Fifth avenue, and 
asked for a dime. He was given a quarter, and, 
after thanking Mr. Depew, said, ‘* May I ask 
who you are, sir?’’ In a rather confidential 
tone Mr. Depew answered, ‘‘I am Grover 
Cleveland, President of the United States; 
and who are you?” ‘*Me?” said the mendi- 
cant in atone of surprise and disdain, ‘‘I am 
Chauncey Depew, president of the New York 
Central Road.” 


n 

Sir Arthur Sullivan was himself in Berlin to 
assist at the first performance of his Ivanhoe 
at the Royal Opera recently. While he was 
there he met Mascagni at a dinner given in 
honor of the two illustriows guests of musical 
Berlin. ‘‘In which of the European capitals 
would you soonest live?” asked Sir Arthur, 
and Mascagni’s reply was rathé perplexing: 
‘*I would live from 9 to 11 a.m. at London, 
from llto 5at Paris, from 5to 7 at Vienna, 
from 7 to 10 at Budapest, and after 19 at 
Berlin.” 


* 

One of the best known of English judges 
was recently sitting in Chambers and had 
occasion to refer to some papers. Not finding 
them on his desk, he left his chair and 
searched for them behind a screen, during 
which operation he was of course hidden from 
the people in the room. Enter a noisy indi- 
vidual, who, glancing towards the vacant seat, 
exclaimed in very audible tones, ** What! Has 
the old fool gone to luncheon?” ‘ No, he has 
not gone yet,” came from the judge, as he re- 
appeared to public view. 

Judge Walton, who presides over a court at 
Washington, isa man of grim humor, One 
time, in the lobby, a member of the bar was 
seeking to convey the impression to a group, of 
whom Judge Walton was the center, that his 
income from his profession was very large. ‘I 
have to earn a good deal,” the lawyer said; 
“it seems a large story to tell, judge, but my 
personal expenses are six thousand doliarsa 
year. It costs me that tolive.” ‘That is too 
much, Brother S said the judge; ‘I 
wouldn't pay it—it isn’t worth it!” 





G, A. Sala on one occasion was cabless and 
cynical. There appeared to him one of the 
proprietors of the Telegraph, clad in furs and 
attended by the most comfortable of broughams, 
**Do you believe ina Deity?” asked Sala, when 
he was traveling luxuriously homeward. “ Yes, 
of course I do. Go to sleep,” said his com- 
panion. Sala went to sleep, only to wake up 
with the same question on his lips. ‘ Of course 
I do,” said the owner of the brougham once 
more. ‘‘I used to believe,” said Sala; “ but 
when I find a man like myself, miserable and 
without even the price of a cab, while an 
empty-headed noodle like you is rolling in 
money and broughams, I give the Deity up—I 
can't belleve any more.” 


comes to me, 





























lists and teas ? 
the other day, and he fixed his mild eyes on me 
and stared like a Heidelburg student, 
know the stare of the Heidelburg student, the 
undiluted essence of active impertinence that 
respects nothing or no one? 
years ago, when the four corners of the earth 
foregathered in Dublin, for the honor of grand 


eBetween You and Me. 


RESTFUL memory of old times 
comes to me sometimes; that 
memory of the late afternoon 
hour, when, in the old home, 
there was a long sitting in the 
gathering dusk, a silent sitting, 
a drowsy, meditative, half asleep 
hour, when the lamps waited to be lighted and 
no one moved to light them, but sat, book on 
knee, work hanging from idle fingers, eyes 
half closed, and every faculty at rest. Pres- 
ently came the stamping of the boys, the 
hurried rush to the match-stand, the flare of 
the lamps, the song of the kettle, the rattle of 
the teacups. The air was vibrant with the 
sounds of the family life; the yawny, sleepy, 
drowsing hour was chased away ! 


“I think,” said grandma, ‘‘that you young 
people don’t talk very nicely nowadays.” The 
young people, who had been discussing the 
attitude of the sexes, were confused, for 
grandma rarely speaks to find fault. They 
wondered what they had said. Grandma went 
on, “It’s all a mistake you girls make, parad- 
ing your independence, How you do act, to be 
sure! Inthe street, you push your way through 
the crowd ahead of your escort. He doesn’t 
like it, Ican see. Then, when you come intoa 
crowded car and a man rises to give you a seat, 
as he knows he should, you say, in a high key, 
‘No, thank you. I don’t wish to take your 
seat,’ instead of making pretty eyes and a 
grateful mouth at him, and taking the prof- 
fered kindness, as you have a right to. Then 
you pull on your own coat, and swing those 
great cloaks around you, instead of asking 
some man to lay them over your shoulders, as 
he would like to do, All the little courtesies 
of life are yours by right, men are happy to 
bestow them on you, but no man is ready to 
offer them again after you have once snubbed 
him.” ‘‘ But,” said one of the girls, ‘ those 
dreadful remarks in the papers about men and 
women in the street cars.” ‘I’ve read them,” 
said grandma, settling her specs and resuming 
her knitting, ‘‘and I believe women wrote 
them.” 


oo 

Independence is the prerogative of the shop- 
girl, the typewriter, the toiler for bread, to 
whom the small courtesies of life from the 
sterner sex are practically forbidden, because 
she, poor maid, must keep herself distant and 
reserved against misconstruction. She puts 
on her own coat, pays her own fare, crowds 
alone through the jam of humanity, because, 
of all people, she needs help and-courtesy and 
kindness the most ; because the world is much 
awry, and he who would be kind, dare not, 
while he who dares, must not. But independ- 
ence is not always necessary, and unless it be 
necessary it is unlovely. One hears a lot of 
grumbling at the discourtesy, indifference and 
selfishness of men nowadays. What else can 
one expect? The practice of chivalry has been 
laughed to scorn by women crazed with some 
monstrous notion of independence, The knights 
of to-day are brave fellows, I cantell you! It 
was a grand and glorious business some cen- 
turies ago, made so by the recognition and ad- 
miration of women, but nowadays, with the 
glare of self-reliance in every female eye, the 
lustre of chivalry is dim and uncertain. Oh, 


a judicious helplessness, my sisters, is a power 


to be recognized and used for the good of our- 


selves and our men-folk, and, as grandma said 


many of us neither talk nor act nicely now, 


adays in this matter. 


The most absurd application of this idea 
I see a long board table, piled 
high with butter, fowls, eggs, turkeys, and 


having for back-ground a row of market wo- 
men, black, yellow and white. 
a handsome brown woman, with laughing eyes 
and kinky curls, and an amber bead necklace 
half lost in the folds of her fat neck. She used 
to lecture me in this fashion: 
honey, you never git married, way you g’on. 
You too smart, honey. gen’men don’t laike 
smart young ladies, not to marry! 
fol’ up you’ han’s an’ ‘low you don’ no nuffin’, 
an’ someone come ‘long an’ marry you, jes’ out 
o’ pity. 
I sometimes wonder if Mr. Gay pitied me! It 
seems so unlikely that perhaps it may be so! 


At the end sits 


**See here, 


You jes’ 


You min’, yo’ auntie tells you true.” 


the tillers of the soil, when their hands are 
horny and their purses heavy, to live a lonely 
life, between the memory of sweet nature and 
the present oppression of bricks and mortar: 
to stare with bovine directness at the butter- 
flies of fashion flitting in and out of the shops 
of a morning ; to wonder, uncomprehendinagly, 
why they don’t flit of an afternoon, for what 
can the tillers of the soil conceive of visiting 


I saw such an one at luncheon 


Do you 


I remember a few 








Plenty 


‘*My doctor. He prescribed more exercise.” 


streaming with a broken back to the midnight 


What queer people drifttoacity! Herecome 





— =~. 


‘**So you mean to go around the world afoot. 
head?” # ms 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


old Trinity’s three hundredth birthday, that 
among other queer-looking specimens there 
came two Heidelburghers, They had long 
knee-boots, tight white breeches, black velvet 
coats, swords and gauntlets, and wonderful 
litele hats with one white ostrich plume a yard 
long, nodding up from the front. And the 
people out-stared them! It was so lovely. The 
magnificent Dublin girls neither blushed nor 
faltered under the Heidelburg gaze—they 
went them one better. And the students 
seemed to lose their traditional impu- 
dence; their very strut seemed to falter; 
one of them confided to me that he felt van- 
quished, The other one went out and got 
gloriously drunk, and drew his sword and 
wanted to fight, and the last I saw of him was 
when he was being borne in triumph on the 
shoulders of two stalwart Trinity men; his 
hat on hind-side before, the white feather 


breeze, and shouts of merriment drowning his 
attempts to sing, as he and his hearers blocked 
the pavement after the concert in Leinster 
Hall. 

Ah, that concert reminds me of someone 
else, the man who was not as other men, who 
carried about him an atmosphere of refinement 
and spirituality, whose life was free from 
every tie but devotion to his Art, and whose 
last words voiced his life’s consecration ; the 
man to whose memory, even, I bow and kneel, 
now that he has gone away. That night Lord 
Leighton came to the concert with the Lord 
Lieutenant's party ; from where I sat I could 
see the painter's shining, silvery hair, and now 
and then, when he turned to speak to the lady 
beside him, his pure chiseled profile. He was 
so rarely fine, the ideal artist in appearance, to 
know whom was not perhaps a liberal educa- 
tion, but more, an inspiration! Longfellow, 
whom I always revered and hoped to meet, 
and Leighton, whom having met at long in- 
tervals I hoped to meet again, have been my 
two most cherished ideals. Why does not 
Heaven send such men oftener ? 

Lapy GAY, 





A Soft Answer. 
Scottish Nights. 


The blacksmithofacertian village in Scotland 
is a good sort of fellow, but over fond of 
‘* whusky.” 

Meeting him one day, the minister said : 

‘* Robert, this is an awful example to show 
yourtwosons! Whatcan you expect to make 
of them with a drunken father?” 

The appeal was not lost on Robert, who, 
with a choking sensation in his throat, re- 
plied : 

** Weel, minister, I hope ,tae mak’ ma twa 
lads what it’s no possible for you tae mak’ 
your twa.” 

‘Yes; and what is that, Robert?” asked the 
minister. 

‘* Weel, sir,” said Vulcan, ‘I hope tae mak’ 
them better men nor their faither.” 





Pretty Nearly Perfect. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

Mrs. May-Fair—He says few genealogies are 
as flawless as his. It runs back to the time of 
Edward the Confessor, with but one single 
flaw, 

Mrs. Parke-Lane—Some doubt as to a 
younger or elder branch? 

Mrs, May-Fair—Yes ; his grandfather was a 
foundling. 





Pneumatic Sleeves. 


It seemed at one time as if some device 
such as blowing up a sleeve to hold it out 
would be necessary, but Fibre Chamois came 
on the scene just in the nick of time. One 
layer of the light weight No. 10, cut across the 
goods, will support any sleeve in the stiff and 
stylish grace which fashion demands—not for 
a day, but for as long as the garment lasts. 





The proprietor of a menagerie relates that 
one of his lions once had a thorn taken out of 
his paw by a French lieutenant in Algeria, 
The lion afterwards ran over the list of officers 
beionging tothe regiment of his benefactor, 
and out of gratitude devoured all of superior 
grade to the lieutenant, who thereby found 
himself promoted to the rank of colonel. 





Irrigation in Dakota 


Is causing that much maligned section of the 
Western country to blossom like the rose, 
Quoting from a published article on the sub- 
ject, it is stated that *‘Men who are accus- 
tomed to farming in non-irrigated districts are 
slow to believe the reports of enormous yields 
of all kinds of farm products in those sections 
of the country where irrigation is practiced.” 
An irrigated 40.acre farm produces greater and 
better results than a 640-acre farm cultivated 
in the ordinary way. Ina few weeks we hope 
to be able to publish various items from dif- 
ferent individuals giving their personal experi- 
ence in irrigation farming. 

In the meantime send for a free copy of an 
illustrated pamphlet in reference to Irrigation 
in Dakota, published by the Chicago, Milwau- 
kee & St. Paul Railway Co. Address, A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Pass. Agent, Toronto, Ont. 


or oe 


Windsor Sait tor Table and Dairy 
Purest and Best. 


of It. 


Who on earth put such an idea Into your 


—Fliegende Blatter. 
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With the Humorists 
Employer— How is it, James, that you are so 
late this morning? Office boy—I—I—didn’t 
know you were coming 80 early, sir ! 


‘** Jabber's son, they say, could talk when only 
two weeks old.” ‘That's nothing. The Bible 
says Job cursed the day he was born,” —Judge. 


‘*T tell you, Binks, tennis is a great game.”’ 
** Really, Jones, you should be more careful in 
your English. Tennis was a great game.—Ba- 
zar. 


Mr. X. (who has bow-legs, to the photo- 
grapher)—For mercy’s sake, hurry up, I can’t 
hold my knees together any longer.— Fliegende 
Blatter. 


Discouraged artist—I don’t think I paint as 
well as I did ten years ago. Critical friend— 
Oh, ves you do; but your taste is improving.— 
Century. 


‘Traveler in the West—Those Indians are 
more or less civilized, are they not? Native— 
Civilized? Why, the medicine man is treating 
six cases of appendicitis ! 


“What a benevolent look old Mr. Podds 
has.” ‘*M’hm, I'll bet he wastes the time of 
more beggars than any other man in town,.”— 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 


He—Were you alarmed, darling, when I 
kissed you so suddenly in the conservatory 
last night? Darling—Not a bit. I rather 
thought it was you.—Detroit Free Press. 


Uncle Josh—I see where some of them fellers 
that makes wheels say they have a bicycle 
plant that—— Aunt Fanny—Land sakes! You 
don't mean to say they’ve got to growin’ ‘em ? 


Insurance Superintendent (suspiciously)— 
How did your husband happen to die so soon 
after getting insured for a large amount? 
Widow—He worked himself to death trying 
to pay the premiums, 


‘*No,” said Mr, Wheeler, ‘‘I have my doubts 
about the bicycle being able to displace the 
horse. The time I tried it, the horse and buggy 
came out of the collision without a scratch,”— 
Indianapolis Journal. 


Dobbins— What do those young men mean by 
waving their hands and working their fingers 
so excitedly? Bobbins—Why, they are stu- 
dents from the Deaf and Dumb institute giving 
their college cry !—Puck, 


The Colonel—Why not take me for better or 
for worse, Miss Flighty? We're alixe in one 
respect, at all events. She—And that is— The 
Colonel—We’ve both figured in a good many 
engagements.— Alley Sloper. 


See the young woman. Is the young woman 
being suddenly and unexpectedly kissed? Ah, 
yes. And does the young woman raise a hue 
and cry? The young woman raises a slight 
hue, but no cry.—Detroit Tribune. 


A scrap of conversation heard between two 
Cosmopolites concerning the late Anglo-Ameri- 
can conflict. ‘‘ You know our motto,” said the 
Eoglishman, ‘‘‘ Dieu et mon droit!’” ‘And 
what do you say of that of the United States? 
‘Dieu et Mon roe!’” 


Jaggs—I called him a liar, and then, seeing 
he had a shotgun, I turned to run. Braggs— 
Why didn’t you withdraw the charge? Jaggs 
—Couldn’t get at it. The doctor's boy with- 
drew most of it with a pair of tweezers for ten 
cents.—Brooklyn Life. 


Husband—Do you think it saves you any- 
thing to have a running account at that dry 
goods store? Wife—I know it does. You 
can’t imagine the amount of time it saves me. 
Why, I never have to stop to ask the price of 
anything I wish to purchase,— Puck, 


Wife—I mentioned to dear Kitty, in my let- 
ter, about the dear duchess calling upon us, 
and how sweet she was. Husband—I suppose 
you did not say that her grace called for a 
charity subscription? Wife—Well, no. I did 
not think that sounded interesting.—Fun, 


First Crook (sadly )—I’m de onluckiest mug in 
der world! I sandbagged a feller coming out 
of a bank ter find out he’d jist been in and de- 
posited all his dough! Second Crook—Why 
didn’t yer sandbag one goin’ in, den? First 
Crook—I did. He wos goin’ in ter draw some 
money. 


Mrs. Nouvo Reesh—She called me a bar- 
maid, and I flew at her and pulled her hair. 
Mrs. Toplofty—Oh_ how terrible! Still, even 
that didn’t justify you in fighting her. Mrs. 
Nouvo Reesh— Yes, but if you had ever been a 
bar-maid, you would understand how mad it 
made me.—Pick-Me- Up. 


Mr. Ferry—Greatness is all comparative. For 
example, an elephant four feet high would be 
called a cute little thing, while a rat of that 
size—— Mrs. Ferry--Yes, and twenty-five dol- 
lars for a bonnet is an enormous expense, but 
it isn’t anything at all when you lose it at 
poker.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


The little Viscount X. after sowing his wild 
oats, decides to enter the bonds of matrimony. 
A young zirlis introduced to him frightfully 
ugly. ‘* What fortune has she?” asked the 
little Viscount. ‘*Twelve thousand pounds.” 
“Oh!” replied he, making a face, “that is not 
a fortune! At the most it is only an in- 
demnity!” 


School Visitor—What did George Washing- 
ton say when his father asked him who cut 
down the cherry tree? Boy—He said, ‘‘I done 
it, ole man—that’s right.” School Visitor— 
Hum—that's near enough—and what did that 
prove about George Washington’s character ? 
Boy—lIt proved that he was dead on to his ole 
man an’ knew his ole man was dead on to him. 
—Judge. 


W anderer— Yes. lady ; a few years ago I was 
rollin’ in wealth. Kind-hearted Housekeeper— 
Poor man! here is a quarter. Rum did it, I 
suppose? Wanderer—No’m. Religion. Kind- 
hearted Housekeeper—Religion? Wanderer— 
Yes’m; I was one of the most successful 
burglars in the country ; but I got religion and 
—_ pot work at me trade no more, Thanks! 
— Puck. 















































Wabash Montezuma Special. 


Every morning at 11.03 this superlatively 
equipped train leaves Dearborn station, Chic- 
ago, and starts on her flight towards the land 
of the setting sun, arriving at St. Louis same 
evening, giving passengers one hour to view 
the new depot, the largest and finest passenger 
station in the world, The train then heads 
due south, arriving at Hot Springs, Ark., next 
morning, Texarkana noon, San Antonio follow- 
ing morning, and Laredo same evening, where 
direct connection is made with through train, 
for the City of Mexico, ‘Timetables ani ames. 
lets of Mexico and this great railway, from any 
R. R. agent or J. A, Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner King and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. 





Relieves Your 
Cough in___.& 
TEN MINUTES 

BAe 
Balsamestorehound 


For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Etc. 


** Never knew {6 to fall to give relief.”—Mr. Eli ‘ 
Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. é emcees 

‘Find it invaluable for bad coughs and ocolde.”—Mre. 
Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


STOPS COLDS 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





CURES COUGHS 
PRICE 38650, and 760. 





Do You Realize 


That the great trouble of the 
American nation is Kidney Dis 
ease ? 

Very few men and fewer women 
have perfect kidneys. Did you 
know this? 

And did you also know that 
there is but one remedy known 
to science for this great trouble: 
Warner’s Safe Cure. 

If you have peculiar pains in 
the back, or anywhere else in the 
body, they probably come from 
disordered kidneys. If you are 
weak, sickly and do not know the 
cause the chances are it is kidney 
trouble. 

‘When the great and only cure 
for this is so easily obtained, are 
you, perhaps, not wasting time and 
running a great risk if you do not 
secure it ? 


If you want to preserve 
apples, don’t cause a break 
in the skin. The germs of 
decay thrive rapidly there. 
So the germs of consump- 
tion find good soil for work 
when the lining of the throat 
and lungs is bruised, made 
raw, or injured by coldsand 
coughs. Scott’s Emulsion, 
with hypophosphites, will 
heal inflamed mucus mem- 
branes. The time to take 
it is before serious damage 
has been done. A 5o-cent 


bottle is enough for an or- 


dinary cold. 


50 cents and $1.00 
Scorr & Bowne, Chemists, Belleville, Ont. 
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Street Skirts 











That are easy to walk in and never 
lose their proper rippling folds and 
firm hem, may be made by using 
light weight No. ro. 


Fibre Chamois, 


OOOO OOOOOOOO 





all throughthem. But cut it across 
the goods and tack it frequently to 
the lining and put a narrow band 
of heavy weight, No. 30, around 
the bottom for extra stiffness. 


Get the Real Fibre Chamois 
The name is on each yard 
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HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON SPRINGS, Ont. 





THE 
ENGLISH GOVERNMENT 
STANDARD 


BROWN’S x» » SPECIAL 
| SCOTCH 
Ww WHISKY 


Sold by all dealers. 


Wholesale by Adame & Burne and Eichorn & 
| Oarpenter. 





Adams’ Tutti Frutti 
aids’ digestion. 
Save coupons in- 


side of wrappers, 
46 





Wishing to Reduce my Stock 


I will sell all PERFUMERY, ATOMIZERS, 
BRUSHES, COMBS, and all Toilet Articles at 
specially reduced rates for holiday trade, 


S. HOWARTH ey 243 Yonge Street. 
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The Woman’s Art Association last Saturday 


held a meeting, for which Mrs. Beattie of 
Isabella street kindly opened her house, which 
was addressed by Miss M. A. Fitzgibbons, on 
the subject of historical paintings for the 
exhibition of 1897, The paintings had refer- 
ence chiefly to the ceramic art, and the speaker 
felt sure that sets of china aecorated with 
vignettes of the men and women celebrated in 
the early history of our country would be most 
suitable in helping to furnish the buildings 
which it was proposed to erect for the 
celebration, would aid in the formation of a 
permanent historical collection such as Eng- 





land possessed, and would very possibly find 
purchasers among our visitors from a distance, 


who would be glad to carry away 80 artistica 


souvenir. Among the names suggested for 
these vignettes were: Madame Frontenac, 
Madame de la Pettrie, Marguerite Bourgeoys, 
Margaret Choate, Madeline de Verchcres, 
Lady Carleton and Lady Simcoe, For many 
of these portraits some research might be 
necessary ; some could be found in the galleries 
in France and England. Sketches of 
places would also be suitable for this purpose ; 
early views of Toronto are procurable, or 
with the aid of imagination could be drawn ; 
incidents inthe lives of these early settlers 
could be depicted, such as the landing of 
Margaret Choate at Burlington Bay with her 
younger brothers, Madeline Da Vercheres’ en- 
counters with Indians on several occasions 
when the protectors of the household were 
absent ; a calendar which should be full of 
important dates, sketches, portraits, would 
reach a greater number of people than perhaps 
anything else. At the close of the very interest- 
ing talk which Miss Fitzgibbons declined to 
calla lecture, Mrs, Curzon, in response to a 
pressing invitation, added a few wise words, 
saying she felt just a little jealous for our own 
province and hoped much would be done for it, 
and as the history of a country was best 
written in its art, as with the Assyrians, 
Egyptians, Greeks, Romans, so we should 
endeavor to have that writing of as high a 
character as was possible to us, 
* 

The seventeenth annual exhibition of the 
Royal Canadian Academy will this year be held 
in Montreal, and will be opened on Thursday, 
March 12. ‘ 


Miss G. E. Spurr is at work on several 
sketches made in and about Doon, where she 
spent last summer and autumn. Some of the 
best of these were made in the latter season. 
A little woodland scene is especially fine in 
varying greens, in perspective and in color. 


At the sale of pictures at Messrs, Dickson & 
Townsend’s last week, very good prices were 
realized. Many prominent men, already own- 
ers of some fine things, were among the buyers. 

* 


Mr. George Bruenech has been holding an 
exhibition of his water-colors in the New- 
market House Gallery, London, England, of 
which the Court Circular has the following to 
say: There is a breadth of feeling and realism 
in his finest picture (43) Sunset on ‘* Hornelen,’ 
Norway—in fact, it would ba hard indeed to 
beat this painting, which is wonderfully true 
to nature, conveying at once the impression of 
the great beauty of the scene. It is decidedly 
the gem of Mr. Bruenech’s collection, although 
(26) Svaerholtklubben, near North Cape, Nor- 
way, at Midnight, (29) Midnight in the Lofoten 
Islands, and (38) Midnight Sun Effect, Tys 
Fjord, are all hardly less beautiful in their 
coloring and scenery. 


Any person who can write can learn to draw. 
In fact, as Homerton says, all writing, whether 
careful or careless, is drawing of some kind, 
though the forms drawn are not natural, but 
conventional, By this he means useful draw- 
ing, which should not be compared and con- 
founded with artistic drawing. He states the 








M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C,A. 
+.. PORTRAIT PAINTER 


Mesers. James Bain & Son are author!zed to act 
as agents for Mr. Patterson. Cards to visit stadlo, 
and Information regarding portraiture may be ob- 
tained at their gallery, 53 King Street East. 

W. L. FORSTER 


. Pupil of Bouguereav, Lefevre and Oarolue Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - 81 KING ST. BAST 


MISS EDITH HEMMING __ ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 8746. 


The Greatest Art 


IS THE ART TO BUY WELL 
THE ART METR- POLE 
131 Wonge Street - - - Toronte 
fs by all odde the bent place for Artiste’ Supplier. Beet 
assortment and cheap:et. 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 
ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
A SPECIALTY 


4 ®EE ADVANCE COPY 
NaW PAHOTCGRAVURE 


“Charge of the Light Brigade” 


By BR. CATON WOOBVILLE 


aT 
MATTHEWS BROS. & OO.’S 


FINE ART GALLERY 





















URESENTATION 
FA,DDRESSE 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 







53°'KING ‘ST. EAst 
. TORONTO 





















‘** As an honest politician, 


difference thus: ‘‘ The purpose of useful draw- 
ing is to explain the construction of an object, 
but the purpose of artistic drawing is to pro 
duce a visual effect to which tull constructive 
explanation may ba an impediment. The artist 
knows as much as a draughtsman, but he ought 
not to insist upon his knowledge. A poet may 
have studied geography, but he must not write 
like a geographer.” 


It is said that Aubrey Beardsley absolutely 
refuses to draw his pictures any larger than 
they are to appear in print. In this he isan 
exception to the average illustrator, who 
draws his pictures many times their size when 
reproduced. Perhaps if Aubrey were to make 
his groter que creations any larger than as they 
appear, he would bs so startled by their amaz- 
ing disresemblance to anything in earth or sea 
that he would not care to have them repro- 
duced at all. A good many people think it’s 
hardly worth while as it is, 

* 


At the last regular monthly meeting of the 
Art Students’ League the following new mem- 
bers were elected: Misses E. Hemming, M. 
Wills and L. Wrinch, and Mr. George Howell 
was elected to honorary membership. The 
reports of committees showed a flourishing 
progress, - 

A Boston painter who died not long ago was 
a broken-down wreck in his later days. Some 
feeling of pride and shame clung to him to the 
last, however, and, although he lived upon the 
charity of his friends, he never asked for money 
outright. In the crown of his hat he pasted 
this request: ‘‘ Please lend me a quarter,” 
printed in big, staring letters. When making 
a call he would doff his hat with much show of 
dignity, and there would be the mute appeal 
staring in the face of hisintended victim. The 
scheme never failed. 6 


The Lounger of The Critic has this to say of 
Mr. William Chase’s proposed trip in Spain : 


Mr. Chase is going to have a studio in 
Madrid. I can see it now. If his studio in 
New York was so well worth seeing, what 
will his studio in Madrid be? I envy those 
art-students, and would give a great deal to 
sec that Spanish studio, but I hate to thiak of 
the beautiful studio in Tenth street as a thing 
of the past. After the Spanish trip Mr. Chase 
will take his pupils to Holland. This will 
bring the art itinerary down to 1897, after 
which Mr. Chase will abandon the teaching of 
art and devote himself entirely to painting. 
He has recently bought a house in Stuyvesant 
Square, and there he will have his studio. 
But none of the old things will be found in the 
new place. All the effects in the Tenth street 
studio—the paintings, tapestries, bronzes, 
brasses, porcelains and furniture—will be 
sold, even the famous and valuable collection 
of finger-rings, probably the finest in America. 
Mr. Chase has the true spirit of the collector— 
sell out and begin again. Well, this gives 
other collectors a chance. I am sure that this 
successful teacher's determination to cut short 
his teaching after a year or two more will fill 
many a heart with dismay. Mr. Chase has 
done a great deal for the art-student, and, to 
be fair, the art-student has done a great deal 
for Mr. Chase. 


“If you would like something unusually 
fine,” said the art dealer, ‘“‘I have a genuine 
Turner I shall be happy to show you.” “A pic- 
ture that’s painted on one side is good enough 
for me,” responded the wealthy contractor, 
transfixing the presuming tradesman with a 


sharp glance, ‘‘ef it’s well done.” 


How many of the great artists were of hum- 
ble origin and had to make their way in the 
face of poverty and other obstacles, Claude 
Lorraine was a pastry cook ; Tintoretto, a dyer ; 
one of the Caravaggios was a grinder of colors, 
and the other a mortar-carrier at the Vatican ; 
Giotto was a peasant lad; Salvator Rosa, an 
associate of robbers; Canova, a stone-cutter ; 
Sir Thomas Lawrence was the son of a Keeper 


of a public house, and Turner, of a barber. 
Lynn C. DoyLe. 





How Are You Standing It? 

Sir Andrew Clark, the eminent English phy- 
sician, once said that he never knew of a case 
of physical breakdown from overwork alone. 
He attributed these conditions to the use of alco- 
hol, tobacco and habit producing drugs, such as 
opium, morphine, cocaine and chloral, in the 
majority of cases, and he predicted inevitable 
collapse sooner or later for those accustomed to 
amore or less constant stimulation to over- 
come the strain of continued mental or physi- 
cal effort. There can be no doubt that the 
man who maintains his strength by the use of 
proper nourishment and refrains from stimu- 
lants will in every case stand the test of en- 
durance long after the tippler had given up the 
bottle. Valuable corroborative evidence of 
this is afforded by the experience of several 
professional men who have taken the Lake- 
hurst treatment at Oakville during the last 
four years. They tried hard work plus stimu- 
lants years ago, and they are doing hard work 
minus stimulants now. The treatment has re- 
moved the poison from the system and with it 
the necessity for its further use, and they con. 
sc quently find their power of endurance multi- 
plied, If you are relying upon stimulation to 
carry you through you are leaning on a broken 
reed. Go to Oakville for a month; then ob 
serve how much better the ‘‘ without” plan 
works. Nohome treatment. No branch insti- 
tutes. Toronto offices, 28 Bank of Commerce 


Building. 





** How is your friend Reggy disguised to-night?” 








husband’s 


even 
phant, 





sworn it transformed itself into a dirge. 


The congratulatory guests, now all gone, 
passed in review before her, and their words 


of compliment, heard again, contained stabs. 
Their smiles became sneers. The joy that she 


had felt as the prime figure inthe wedding 
spectacle seemed now to come back to her 


strangely metamorphosed into pain. 

The memory of her husband’s kisses came 
upon her then, and she shudéered in the dark- 
ness. She held herself still a moment and 
then moved slowly, slowly to the very edge of 
the bed. She felt then as if she had left her 
husband miles and miles away. 

Then a face seemed to form itself in the 
darkness close to herown. A face with heart- 
ache in its eyes. A face she did not know yet 
seemed to half-remember. The tenderness of 
the eyes seemed at once to caress and to rend 
and smite her. The lips appeared to invite and 
affright her own. Her heart seemed to flush 
with blocd until it overflowed and the over- 
flow was as 4 chill, 

She cowed into the bed, but could not turn 
away towards her husband. The eyes held her, 
though she longed to escape. 

** Who are you?” she whispered, 

“The man you have forgotten,” came the 
reply. 


**No, no,no. I remember, but would forget. 


| Go away!” she cried in words so low that she 


thought she spoke not at all, so great was her 
fear that her husband would hear. 
‘*Good-bye,” and the lips kissed hers. 
A sob shook the bed and the husband awoke. 
‘* What is the matter, darling?” he asked. 
**T was dreaming.” ' 
He took her to his arms and kissed her. At 
her shudder he said, ‘“ Poor little girl,” and 
patted her hair with his hand and fell asleep 


again, 





The Fakirs of India. 





Mr. F. Marion Crawford in an interview 
with a representative of the Jllustreted 
American was asked how he accounted for 
the phenomena witnessed by him in India. 

“It would be pretty hard,” hesaid, *‘ toaccount 
for all of them. But while I was in the East I 
heard a story that suggests an explanation. 
One day in India a most extraordinary perform- 
ance took place before a large crowd of people 
in the open air. An Indian, who was supposed 
to be exceptionally gifted with occult powers, 
took a man, cut him into pieces, and then 
brought him to life again. Of course, everyone 
that saw the thing done was horrified and 
amazed. Shortly afterwards, a boy who was 
up ina tree, just about the spot where the per- 
formance took place, was asked if he had seen 
the Indian cut up the living body of the man. 
‘No,’ he said, ‘I didn’t see him cut up a man, 
but I did see him cut up a squash.’ The 
inference is, of course, that the Indian had 
hypnotized the crowd and made them believe 
the squash was 4 man; but as he didn’t know 
the boy was up in the tree the hypnotic influ- 
ence didn’t extend there.” 

Open as Day. 

It is given to every physician, the formula of 
Scott’s Emulsion being no secret; but no suc- 
cessful imitation has ever been offered to the 
public. Only years of experience and study 
can produce the best. 








Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coujon MUST accompany every graphologtcal 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be anewered in their 
order, unles under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dente need not take up thew own and the Bditor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
soraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corresyondence Column. Bnolosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

Humpsr —Not much in your etudy, It does not reveal 
much eelf-reliance ; seeme to be the writing of a young 
person decidedly lacking in force and not at all original. 
An unawakened nature, maybe, but showing care and 
effection, some an bition, gentleness and a tendency to 
refinement. Brace up, be yourself, don’t be afraid. 

YaLpniy.—Thie fe a rather finely strung psychic person- 
age, very impressionable, but with strong individual traite, 
somewhat prejadiced, apt to act from impulee, at once 
shrinking and candid, not markedly syetematic tn work, 
hopeful and generally buoyant, but rather sffected by 
environment, with good scquence cf ideas, bat uncqual 

























HE bride lay 
awake by her 
side 
as he slept. She 
could not sleep. 
The wedding 
march was still 
ringing in her 
ears, but some- 
how the joyous, 
trium- 
strains 

took on in me- 
mory a melancholy tinge, and she could have 
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expression. A creature to be patiently and caréfally studied, 
eepecially by bimeelt. 


Hity Houty.—1. She is elther married or a horrible 
humbug. Seriously, there is a husband, a very nice fallow, 
and, as you eay, he won’s be ignored at all times. I shall 
tell the lady of your compliments and I’m eure she will 
blush. 2. Your writing shows refinement, good temper, 
gentleness and generosity, much sympathy, tact and 
appreciation. You are candid and a wee bit careless of 
details, but should be a charming woman, somewhat of an 
idealiet, and sure to be popular. Surely you are not very 
old. Your taste in dress and artistic matters should be 
good, and your manner pleasing. 


Joan.—I have done something very like this recently. Ia 
thie surely your firet cffance? It {8 an unfinished char- 
acter, fullcf posslbilities, but not yet poised nor decided, 
The mind is practical, sense of jastice exact, sffection 
strong, truth unimpeachable ; will firm and purpose con- 
stant, but decision yet wavering in certain matters. Steady 
yourself ; fiad your balance, and you'll do. Anyone who 
finishes every letter as you do should attain excellence, if 
only for conecientious performance. You havea strong 
groundwork, with considerable refinement and appreciation 
cf beauty ; should be a friend worth having, and if you are 
wise you can supply exactly the elemente needed by that 
impulsive creature whose study came with yours. 


JOHN LABAT> 
LONDON Canapa 
& STOUT 








. ‘ DIPLOMA 
5 WARDED AT THE 


. HIBITION 


Darsy,—1. Are you really a man? There is an unrea- 
sonable streak In you, which seems quite feminine. 
quite proud of the place habit has given me in your ee. 
teem ; '* quite an old friend,” even though the friendship be 
formed with printer's Ink, ie a fine position. 2. Your writ- 
ing shows great individuality, a very delicate sense of 
honor, a direct and sometimes hard method, ambition, 
buoyancy and very great force of determination. There 
are few sluggish hours in your twenty-four ; vitality 1s very 
strong, and tenacity cf opinion as the alr you breathe. You 
are logical, but not diplomatic, cautious and conservative, 
but not narrow, probably uprightness and self-respect are 
your best etand-bys. They are fine. You are capable, my 
friend, of very great depth of + ffection which might be 
both jealous and exacting. As vou are etrong, be mercifn! 


TORONTO: 


J. GOOD & C0., Yonge St. 
HAMILTON: 


R. H. LABATT, 18 Hughson St. 
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Tror.—I hope ycu got home safely, such a nice creature 
you are; we can’t fford to lend you any longer to the far 
West. I hope your patience was not worn out. Your turn 
comes jist now. 2. And now for your character. It is 
one which etrikes at once with a ring of truth and honesty, 
and the force, perception, mental ¢quipment and every- 
thing else that makes for pleasing individuality {9 of the 
firet order. Hope, humor, vivactous mind, receptive attl- 
tude, excellent temper and sunny disposition generally, 
with adaptability, originality and a certain finality of de- 
cision and purpose, which fialshes cff your doings In a 
most satisfactory and delightfal manner. I think you 
should be thorough. The exseption you take to those 
pictures only shows that the taste of the world varies ; I've 
forgotten them. By the way, your faults, I belleve, you 
rcquested a mention of? I think you are a bit uncompro- 
mising and inclined to over-selfaesertion. So strong a 
nature is almost sure to overstep the border line, and In 
doing 80, one is a0 apt to j»stle someone. The strength te 
not the cause, but the self-assertion. I hate even to Gay 
this much, In the face of your truly delightfal writing. 





OF A GOOD COMPLEXION 


LIES IN THE USE OF 


| DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 


D | ST R FS S COMPLEXION WAFERS 


ss NED es 
after eating, heartburn, flatulency, 


FOULD’S MEDICATED ARSENIC 
acidity 


INSTANTLY 
RELIEVED 


form. 
These wafers and soap are simply wonderful for remov- 
By K. D.C., the greatest cure of the 
age for any form of 


ing Freckles, Moth, Blackheads, Pimples, Val- 
gar Redness, Rough, Yellow or Muddy Skins 
and all other diefiguremente, whether on the FAOK, NECK, 
Free sample of K. D. C. mailed to 
any address. K. D. C. Co., Ltd., 


ARMS or BODY. 
If you desire a transparent, clear, fresh complexion, free 
New Glasgow, N.S. and 127 State 
Street, Boston, Mass, 











from blotch, blemish, roughness or coarseness try 
these wonderful, magical and marvelous DR. CAMPBELL’S 
SAFE ARSENIO WAFERS and FOULD’S ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION SOAP. 

The wafers and soap are for men as well as women. 

Wafere by mail, 500. and $1 per box; 6 large boxes, $5. 
Soap by mail 500. 

Address all mail orders to The Lyman Bros. & Co., 71 
Front Street East, Torcnto, Ont. 

LETTERS OF INQUIRY must be addressed to H. B. 
FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 214 S'xth Avenue, New York. 

Beware of all other ‘‘ 80-called” arsenic preparations. 

DR. OAMPBELL’S WAFERS are the only genuine 
arsenic wafers made. FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP ite the 
only MEDICATED ARSENIO COMPLEXION SOAP in the 
world. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA 
SOW 





















BE SURE) s,,,5 | (~M* “HEALTH 
ONE! tne..... > FOR THE 
SUNLIGHT ALMANAC 4% MOTHER 






SEX” 


A SPLENDID BOOK OF REFERENCE, 460 PAGES 


Given Free ‘Sunlight’ 




















TO USERS OF SOAP ‘‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 
HOW Commencing November, 
TO GET f 22s, cote This is the message of hope to 
yackages g bars o 
Suvtici Soai wil geceive Wom tel every afflicted and suffering woman 
yrocers, 1 SUNLIG AL c FREE, 
renee = Renesas nee Pree in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Management, Language of Flowers, Compound is the only specific for 






Gardening, Fashions and Patterns, 
Dreamsand their significance, Recipes, 
MO. «6 6 





diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure, 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrha@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75e. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
THINK | the “A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
OF ; real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
**the mother sex.” 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 
net aie So, Tans Sores. os ede Ores, Bow 
Cosas ew hae eathers and Mattresece Reno- 


PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 














When you 
see this 
Bottle 


THE ONE 
THE ONLY 


Port Wine 


On eale by all dealers. Wholesale 
by Adams & Burns and Eichorn & 
Carpenter, 











AS A FOOD AND STIMULANT IN WASTING DISEASES AND IN THH 
LATER STAGES OF CONSUMPTION 
DOCTORS STRONGLY RECOMMEND 


Wryeth's Malt Extract 


Dr. D—— of Chatham writes : “It is a most valuable aid and stimulant to the digestive 
process. ’ 
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I understand that it is the intention of the 
Philharmonic to repeat The Creation at an 
early date. This announcement will be gen- 
erally regretted. The policy of repeating per- 
formances of familiar works, if persisted in by 
the society, will, I' believe, tend to discourage 
the chorus and at the same time lessen public 
confidence and diminish public interest in the 
work of the organization. What is wanted at 
this stage is concerted action on the part of all 
concerned in the direction of enlarging and 
improving the chorus and in introducing 
novelties in the special line of work taken 
up by the society. The recent performance of 
The Creation was chiefly interesting as a 
demonstration of the conductor's fitness for 
the responsible position he has been elected 
to fill. When all the circumstances connected 
with the performance are considered it cannot 
but be admitted that the result was most en- 
couraging and that there was every reason 
to hope for a revival of interest in oratorio 
work in this city. Having proven the con- 
ductor's ability, it is the duty of those in charge 
of affairs to endeavor, before again appearing 
in public, to so strengthen their choral and 
other resources that there will be no occasion 
to apologize for the performances on the score 
of inadequate means of interpretation. Several 
more such performances as the first concert of 
the society this season would kill it beyond 
any hope of resurrection. The public are weary 
of excuses of ‘‘ good under the circumstances ” 
order. Toronto is no longer an overgrown vil- 
lage, and our patrons of music, who have exer- 
cised every possible patience for vears past, are 
beginning to feel that they have a right to 
expect performances in keeping with the im- 
portance of the city. Any other order of work, 
it is safe to prophesy, will receive no further 
support than its merits entitle it to. It is more 
than likely, were an aggressive policy pursued, 
that a number of recruits might be obtained 
for the chorus from the Mendelssohn Choir 
and the Male Chorus Club, both of which so- 
cieties are now closing their season’s work. 
The Creation has now been in the hands of the 
chorus for a year past and it will be a miracle 
if they hold together and consent to be worried 
with it any longer this season. 

a 


The subscribers’ list for the Albani concert is 
assuming large dimensions and a brilliant 
audience for the important concert is a cer- 
tainty. The great prima donna sang in Mont- 
real last week and was greeted with the 
greatest enthusiasm. Montreal critics are 
unanimous as to her great triumph on this 
occasion. She is said to be singing as well as 
ever, and with the fine company of assisting 
artists she brings with her it is not too much 
to predict that the concert in Massey Music 
Hall on February 21 will be among the most 
memorable musical events of the year. The 
audience will include many visitors from dif- 
ferent towns and cities of the province, a 
large number of seats having already been 
booked for outside parties. Albani has just 
returned from Germany and in an _ inter- 
view makes the following interesting state- 
ments concerning her musical experiences in 
the Fatherland. She says: ‘‘ My tour in Ger- 
many was a delightful one. Apart from any 
success I made, it was a pleasure for me to 
sing my leading and favorite roles in those 
German art centers where there is such a 
devotion to and appreciation of art. There is 
an atmosphere which brings to the front the 
best one can do, They are critical, but they 
are also appreciative. I will sing there again 
with the greatest pleasure.” She also makes 
most kindly reference to the people of Canada, 
and expresses her mcst grateful appreciation 
of the love she has always been shown in this, 
her native land. 


The concert given on Friday of last week by 
the Metropolitan church choir, under the direc- 
tion of Mr. F. H. Torrington, was worthy of 
the well earned reputation of that organiza. 
tion. The chorus singing was solid and in 
other respects very satisfactory. Mr. Albert 
Jordan, the solo organist, played in a manner 
which reflected great credit upon his teacher, 
Mr. Torrington. Mons. Mercier, the well 
known tenor, assisted the choir. His render 
ing of Rossini’s Cujus Animam (Stabat Mater) 
was received with warm applause and he was 
obliged to respond to an encore. Miss §S, 
Herson sang very acceptably, and Miss Dingle, 
the new contralto, sang But the Lord is Mind- 
ful of His Own (Mendelssohn) with artistic 
style and a voice of remarkable power and 
breadth. Miss Alice D. Burrowesin How Blestis 
He was also very successful. In the duet, By 
Thee with Bliss (Creation), Miss Burrowes and 
Mr. Richardson scored a decided success, Mr, 
Flint, Mr. McLean, Mr. Fieldhouse, Mrs, 
Fraser, Miss Chester and Miss Warden took 


Rhapsodie. Miss Fannie Sullivan and Herr 
Rudolf Ruth gave an admirable example 
of ensemble work in Grieg’s duo Sonata 
for piano and ’cello, The interpretation 
given this characteristic work was, as might 
have been expected, excellent in all details. 
The vocal numbers included selections by Miss 
Herson, Miss Dingle, Miss Burrowes and Mr. 
W. J. Carnahan, all of whom acquitted them- 
selves admirably. Miss Dingle, acomparatively 
new comer, won a pronounced success in her 
solo and was enthusiastically encored. A recit- 
ation by Miss May E. Mathews and several 
other selections made up a programme which 
was of unusual interest and attractiveness 


throughout. 


A congregational praise service was held at 
Erskine Presbyterian church on Wednesday 
evening of last week, when a more than 
usually interesting programme of sacred music 
was rendered by the efficient choir of the 
church under the direction of Mr, Arthur 
Hewitt, organist and choirmaster of the 
church. The chorus work of the choir was 
excellent and reflected most creditably upon 
the members and their painstaking leader. A 
feature of the service, and one which has been 
noted in this column before in connection with 
the services at Erskine, was the heartiness and 
musical effectiveness of the congregational 
singing. Most of our churches might well pro- 
fit from the example set by Erskine church in 
their fine hymn singing. Solos were ably 
rendered during the evening by Mrs, Scrimger- 
Massie, Miss Mortimer, Miss Westman, Mr, 
McIntyre and Mr. Mills. Mrs, Massie sang 
Holden’s arrangement of Nearer my God to 
Thee in her usual sympathetic and artistic 
manner. Miss Westman deserves special 
mention for her admirable work during the 


evening. . 


Mrs. Fannie Bloomfield-Zeisler, the eminent 
pianist who appears at the Mendelssohn Choir 
concert on Tuesday evening next in Massey 
Music Hall, continues to win fresh triumphs in 
the leading cities of the neighboring republic. 
Her reception at the recent concert of the New 
York Liederkranz is described by the Musical 
Courier as having been ‘“‘tremendous.” The 
opinion is freely expressed by competent critics 
that Mrs, Zeisler is the greatest of living wo- 
man pianists. Dr. Hanslick, the eminent critic 
of Vienna, says that “Her delicacy in the finest 
florid work is as marvelous as her fascinating 
energy in forte passages. Her virtuosity is 


Fannie Bloomfield Zeisler. 





stupendous.” The engagement of this remark- 
able player by the committee of the Mendels- 
sohn Choir has aroused the keenest interest 
in local musical circles. Besides Mrs, Zeisler, 
the foremost of American tenors, Mr. W. H. 
Rieger, wil) take part in the concert, singing 
several solo numbers and the obligato in Fan- 
ing’s Dramatic Scene, Liberty, which will then 
be given for the first time in Toronto. The 
chorus has never been in as good form as at 
present, and the programme to be presented by 
them is exacting, comprehensive and very 
agreeably varied. The plan opened at Nord- 
heimer’s on Tuesday morning last, and the list 
of subscribers obtained before that time is be- 
lieved to have exc eded in numbers that of any 
sirnilar event undertaken in Toronto, for some 
years at least. The unusually large number of 
our leading society and musical people who 
volunteered their subscriptions is tangible 
proof of the impression created by the chorus 
in its work last season. It is expected thar 
the high standard reached last year will be 
fully upheld on Tuesday evening next. The 
plan is now open at Nordheimer’s, 


On Monday evening last an interesting recital 
was given by rupils of the Metropolitan School 
of Music at West Association Hall. A large 
audience was in attendance and an excellent 
programme was presented in a manner re 
flecting most creditably on the pupils and the 
institution with which they are associated. 
Among those taking part were the following 
piano pupils: Mr. Cecil Carl Forsyth, and 
Misses Letitia Whyte, Dora Anger, Maggie 
Mitchell, Gwendolyn Roberts, Helen Watkins. 
Ethel K. Martin and Harriet S Taylor. Voca! 
selections were rendered by the following 
pupils: Misses Alice Malcolmson, Louise 





solo parts and acquitted themselves very 
creditably. Mr. Torrington played the accom- 
paniments in his usual able manner, and the 
audience felt that this fine organ and excellent 
choir should more frequently give the public 
an opportunity of listening to such programmes 
as that presented on this occasion. 

An excellent concert was givenin Associa- 
tion Hall on Tuesday evening last under the 
direction of Mr. F. H. Torrington. The enter. 
tainment was one of a series which is being 
provided under the auspices of the Y.M.C.A. 
Ladies’ Auxiliary. A programme of unusual 
merit was presented, and the manner in which 
it was carried out gave the greatest satisfac- 
tion to those present. Organ solos were con- 
tributed in good style by Mr. Albert Jordan 
and Mrs. K, Smith. Miss Kathryn Birnie 
rendered, with her accustomed success, Les- 
chetiszky's Piccola and Liszt’s Hungarian 


Howard, Minnie F. Hessin, Maggie Laidlaw, 
and Mr. A. Dockray. Two of Herr Klingen- 
feld’s violin pupils assisted, namely, Miss 
Maude Quelch and Master Oscar Taylor, and a 
reading was ccntributed by Miss Violet Mc 
Naughton. The audience was enthusiastic. 
and the work of the pupils generally proved 
conclusively the superior character of work 
being done in the new school of music, 


A piano recital was given at Nordheimer's 
warerooms on Saturday afternoon last by Miss 
Ada E. S. Hart. The event attracted a large 
and critical audience, composed principally of 
our leading amateur and professional musi- 
cians, and a considerable contingent of local 
students of music. The programme was well 
chosen and interesting, including numbers by 
Beethoven, Schubert, Schumann, Gruenfeld, 
Chopin, Leschetizky and Paderewski. Minas 
Hart's playing was warmly applauded and much 
enjoyed by those present, and the desire was 





studio, 298 Sherbourne Street. 


expressed by many that similar Saturday 
afternoon recitals by the same and other art- 
ists might be given more frequently. Their 
benefit from an educational point of view is 
self apparent, and the interest taken in them, 
as evidenced by the large audiences present at 
both recitals given by Miss Hart, should en- 
courage others to imitate her good example, 
7 








































































One of the best songs which has come under 
my notice for some time has just been pub- 
lished by Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co. The 
composer, Mr. C, A. E, Harriss of Montreal, 
has in this work, which is entitled Under the 
Standard—words by C. Clifton Bingham— 
given a musical setting to a stirring and 
patriotic text which is certain to appeal 
strongly to all classes of singers. The time is 
opportune for a good work of this kind, and 
Mr. Harriss has succeeded in this song in writing 
music brimful of martial spirit and dramatic 
fervor. Mr. Watkin Mills sang Under the 
Standard when the song was still in manu- 
script and met with the greatest success in its 
rendering. The song 1s suitable for bass or 
baritone. 





and Elocutton. GEO. GOODERGHAM, President. 
¥. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


street, Toronto. 


(,'USEPPE DINELLI 
Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 


TBACHBR OF 


PIANO AND 'CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard St. East. 


THE VOICE 


Miss Elda Idle, the clever young pupil of 
Miss Norma Reynolds, sang with great success 
ata concert given in Meaford on Friday of 
last week. The Meaford Mirror says of her 
singing on this occasion : ‘* Miss Idle’s opening 
solo, Staccato Polka, by Mulder, was the 
signal for an outburst of applause that was 
only suppressed when the young artiste bowed 
her graceful acknowledgments to her auditors. 
Miss Idle received three encores, to two of 


which she responded. Miss Idle was the star 
of the evening.” The Meaford Ontario also 
accords the young soloist highest praise. 

* 


and Repertoire. 


Mr. Albert Nordheimer’s melodious ballad 
entitled The Song of the Southern Maiden, 
which was sung from manuscript at the 
recent Robinson-Marsick concert by Miss 
Augusta Beverley Robinson, has since been 
published and may now be seen and purchased 
at any music-dealer’s, In this effective song 
Mr. Nordheimer has struck a happy vein and 
has produced a musical setting to a pathetic 
text which is simple, eminently appropriate 
and full of sentiment, The song is dedicated 
by the composer to Miss Robinson. 


At the suggestion of their many New York 
admirers, Mr, and Mrs. J. F. Thomson gave 
two song recitals in the metropolis on the 
afternoons of January 30 and February 6. Mr. 
and Mrs. Thomson also sang at a recent recep- 
tion given at the home of Sir Roderick Cameron, 
and have been engaged for a number of im- 
portant musical events in the near future in 
various Eastern cities. The success of these 
two Canadian artists is noted with much plea- 
sure by their many friends in this city. 
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SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Mesere. Nordhelmer, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. dally. 





M ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


. Elliote Haleam. 
86 Major Street 


certificated pupil of Mr. 
Residence— 


VoIcE SPECIALIST 


M®. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory. 
46 Phebe street. 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 


I regret to record the death of Mr, A. T. 
Burns, organist of McCaul street Methodist 
church, which sad event occurred on Saturday 
last. Mr. Burns was an organist of marked 
ability. His genial personal qualities and un- 
assuming manner won for him many friends 
in this city who deeply regret his untimely 
death, MoDERATO, 


concert engagements 342 Haron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


M?ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


dence, 78 Wellesley street. 


FrRAULEIN GERVAIS 
From Leipzig. 
Teacher of Piano, French and German 
532 Church Street. 





imcorPoraten TORONTO now. @. w. atian 


1886 SRV47,, 
YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


A Toorough Musical Eiacation by most Advanced Modern 
Principles of Study. 


CALENDAR "waites'vaei™ 


Many Free Advantages for Students, who may enter for 
svudy at any time. 


RA 


Voice 


lier Odoardo 
Barri 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 


Studio— 





H. N. SHAW, B A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocution, Orators, Voice Culture, Delearse and Swedish 


Gymnastics, Greek Art, Literature, &o. CrRIL E. RUDGE, Mus. Bac. 


Professor of Music 
Choirmaster Grace Ohurch. 





LONDON cana SOE CULTIVATION | A SPECIALTY 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC |" “i.cis* irene fen 


D® CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


SOHOOL OF ELOOUTION 


f Plantet, late | 
CAVEN BARRON \ of Leipzlg 


ALL SUBJKCTS TAUGHT 


$ fe taken in announcing the en- 
Special pleasure gagement of MISS KATHARINE 
MOORE (late cf New York) teacher of Voice Culture and 
Concert Work, and MISS INA BAOON (late of Emerson 
College of Oratory ) as head of the Elocution Department. 


Concert engagements accepted by the above named. 


Free { Send for Circular 8, containing the course of study 
for graduation and diplomas. 


Principal 
engagements accepted. 


Mi?ss CARTER 


32 St. Mary Street 
380 Brunswick Avenue 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


ing ia Euglish, German and French permanently cured. 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 











ARTHUR E. FISHER 
MUS. BAC., A.R.0.0. and A.T.O L. (Eng.) 
Principal of the Theoretical D-partment Yorento Col- 
lege of Music, 

Director of Music KMimgstem Ladies’ College. 
Organist and Choirmaster First Congregational 
Church, Kingston. 

Has resumed teaching in TORONTO on 4th September ; In 
KINGSTON on 7th September. 

Addreee all communicatione— 


Dominion Chambers, Spadina Ave., Toronto 


Concert Pianist and Accompanist 


teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Concert engagemente and — accepted. 
Addrees— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 


© O-vanist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon’s Church. 
Musica. Tirector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Charch. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Philharmonic 
and Orchestra. 
Director Toronto College of Music. 





Music, Bishop Strachan Schooi, Mies Veale’ School. 


13 Dunbar Road “. «+ Resedale 





seieuen di MISS LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
. : ELOCUTIONIGT. Graduate of Presbyteri 
Piano, Organ, veut Music and Ensemble | fadies’ College, Toronto, and Pavil of Prof. Sivacue at 
aying Philadelphia. Open for Concert Engagements and Reci- 


Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church tale. Address— 90 Hazelton Avenue 
Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocaliste and solo 
performers, and teachers’ positions secured. ) 

Addrese— 12 Pembroke Street 


Or Toronto College of Music 





ME: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Ohoirmaster All Sainte’ Ohurch. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TBACHER OF 


Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence. 


ME..J. D..A; TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Coaductor Torento Maile Chorus Club. 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszkewski, Berlin, Germany. 


Toronte Conservatery of Music, Rolleston House 
and Ssudio—Room 14, Odatellows’ Ballding b ‘ 
and College Streete, Toronto. a 


M®: V. P. HUNT 
Organiet and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian Church. 


Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the.Demill College, Oshawa. 


Residenor — 104 Maitland Street 








R, A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupils also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke St. 


M!ss LENA M. HAYES, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTE 
Teacher of Vielin 
153 Grange Ave. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








W, J: McNALLY 
Organist and Choirmaster Weet Preebyterian Church. 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue 


MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 

(Mire. Pcof. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from Mil- 

an, Nice and principal theaters and concerts in Earope. 25 

,o uninterrupted success. Will receive a lim! num- 
r of pupils for Production of the Voice. Style, Reper- 

toire, Stage Deportment and all essentials to an artist. 

Highest references and prees opinions on application at her 





DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. | Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 
Artistic Piane Playing and Theory 
Director Me:repolitan Fchoel of Music 
Teacher of Piane at Miss Veais’ School and 
Moulton Cellege 
Specialties—Beautifal touch and tone, musical analyse 
and interpretation. Studie fer Private Lessens, 15 
King St. East. on hours: Mondays, four to five. 


















Toxonte CULLEGE OF MUSIC (Lta.), In affillia- 
tion with the University of Toronto. A modern muel- 
cal education. Thorough Instruction, from elementary 
grade to graduation Send for Calendar 1896, free. School 
of Elocution, Grenville P. Kieiser, Principal; Mise Annie 
Richardson, associate teacher. Mies Mary S. Matthews, 
teacher of Physical Culture, Voice Culture, Artistic Posing 





Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher 


Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E. 
Voices tested free of charge. Residence, 214 Oarlton 





Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 





Concerte directed. Volce production and the Art of Sing- 
ing taught. Ooncert repertoire formed. Graduate and 





MADAME STUTTAFORD (Pupll of Sig. Lablache) 
Voice culture, Italian method; also pianoforte. Terme 
moderate. Address A.& S Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church St. 





Organiet Sherb: urne Street Methodist Church. 





Teacher of the Guitar, Bar jo and Mandolin, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and MandolinClub. Open for 





Pianist and Accompanist Piano pupiia and concert 
engagements accepted at Conservatory of Music or reel- 








Production 
Specialist 
Pupil of Cheve- 


Toronto School of Debutantes, Room O, Yonge St Arcade 





Vocal instructor at Metropolitan School cf Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee Olub 


Oare R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON CO., Ltd., 143 Yonge St 





Pupile received for the etudy of voice production, artistic 
singing and flute playing Voice production taught ac- 
cording to the method of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Concert 








STAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO. 
VOCE SCHOOL, 55 Alexander St., Toronto, 
Canada. Noadvance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 





(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Oholr Director of the Ohurch of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 





Teacher of Piano and Organ at Zoronto Conservatory o/ 


Address, 6 Glen Road, or Teronte Coll. of Music 


' Feb. 8, 18096 


...NEW SONG... 


SUNG BY 


MR: WATKIN MILLS 


nder the Standard 


WORDS BY 
CLIFTON BINGHAM 
MUSIO BY 
CHARLES A. E. HARRISS 
PRICE, 60c, 
For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
168 Yonge Street ' TORONTO 





























































































































































M®: CHARLES MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concerts, Balle, Engagemente, 
Parties, eto. 
82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co , 158 Yonge Street. 





M® H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Puvil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipaig pianist of the Seidl orchestra! 
tour in Oan 1892; by invitation of Thecdore Thomas, 
representative nadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
= 0. Cee eee a and = 
rese— oucestcr Stree 
— Toronto College of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varei 0, Mandolin and Guitar Olube, 
Teacher Toronto Ooiloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge St., oF 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke 8t, 


Lteorp N. WATKINS 

308 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on pe Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar ai the Conservatory of Music 








MES. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Musto. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


MES: MARIE ELINGENPELD 
8 
M® 4. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT — 1 ECIT 
Pupile received noe Voice diane. i and 
Theory, at Norahelmer’s, (Room 3), 505 Sherbourne St., 0 
Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. 








RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodiet 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. ~ 


MiSs ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with the 
celebrated LESOHETIZKY, of Vienna, 
Limites set of ae ae 
m number of pupile received. For terms, engage- 
mente, etc., addrese care of Mesers Nordheimer, o 
No. 1 A, Harbord Street 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced In ee studente for the Toronto Uni- 
versity examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


20 Maitland Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


Schoo > VOCAL 

A AND 

10 1-2 SHUTER simeEy DOLIN 
Open for concert engagements. E. Maud Monaghan 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
P mee —— for — Receptions, Concerts, &c. 
SS rd oh a ape led on shortest notice. All 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Specia! for Concerte, At Homes, Receptions. 
reee— 865 Agnes Strees, Toronto. 














W™ - KNAaGGS 
Eg: : 
Fine Strioge, Sle he ter and Repairer 
Room 4, 4} Adelaide St, East, or 10 Wood &t, 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of Vio 
line, Violas, ‘Cellos and M. 
oe, Sees aleo repaired. 

ver years’ experience. Fifty hand-made Violins and 
Violas for eale. Violins bought and sold, or exchanged by 
paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 

















ORGANS. 





ESTABLISHED 1864 


FE PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 
18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 st. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specificationa and estimates for new organs, reconetruc- 
tlone and repsire sent free on application 
Good Second-Hand Orsans for Sale 








EDUCATIONAL. 


Coliel dius OGL 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard, TORONTO 


Our winter opening was something wonderful ; every 
seat occupied fires week; seating accommodation in- ' 
creased; everybody eg all satisfied; come! Call or 
write for ciroulare. HAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 





Brantford Ladies’ College 


AND 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


The SUMMER TERM opens April 16th, but epecialiste 
io Planoforte, Violin, Voice Oulture and Elocution, as well 
a8 etudente In the Literary Course, can enter at any date 
in payment of proportionate rates for the superior advan - 
tages afforded in = College. 

RS. MARY ROLLS, Lady Principal. 

REV. WM. COCHRANE, D.D., Governor. . ’ 


British American 
Business College Co. 


OF TORONTO (Lrp.) 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 


Cor. Yonge and Richme ‘d Sts. 


The moet efficient and best equipped Commercial and 
Shorthand School in Canada. 


Handsome Catalogue free to any addreee, 


EDW. TROUT, DAVID HOSKINS, 
President. Secretary. 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupile command the highest positions. FOUR 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing concern 











in the Dominion during the month of January. 





SHORTHAND 


BARKERS séncot 


Phone 2459. 12 King St. West 
GEORGE BENGOUGH, Proprietor. 
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as Dennis McGuinnes, sr. 


OHN HARE made a 
great hit in this 
city and it is con- 
ceded that he gave 

three nights of entertain- 

ment that rank with the 
best Toronto has had in 
many years. To the credit 
of the town, bs it said 
that large audiences 
greeted Mr. Hare and his 
company at the four por- 
formances, for there were 

four when tke matinee is included. Some 

wondered that he did not produce Mrs. Ebb. 

‘ smith, but it would have b2en out of place, 
and John Hare and company are in their 
natural element in A Pair of Spectacles and in 






Mantell offered better inducements, 


grand scale and the plot is thrilling, 
* 


Hart, a buxom young lady with leather lungs, | Richard F. Carroll. 
sings songs of the Bowery girl type with 
The programme is concluded 
with a lively set-to between Patrick McBride |} Sheehan and John G. Bell, 
and Harry Walton, two light-weight pugilists, 
Around this little sparring match is built a 
little. farce-comedy which depends for its 
vitality on the whimsicalities of Andy Hughes 


Richard Malchien, who is well known here 
as the fencing master of the Toronto Athletic 
Club, is now traveling with Robert Mantell as 
leading man, In The Husband he plays the 
part of Gaston Da Vigny,and similar roles in 
other pieces. I understand that the Toronto 
Athletic Club offered Prof. Malchien an in- 
creased salary to retain his services, but Mr, 


At last H. Grattan Donnelly’s great play, 
Darkest Russia, of which we have heard so 
much, is coming to the city. It will be pre- 
sented at the Toronto Opera House all next 
week, with usual matinees, and the prices 
will not be raised. The play is presented ona 


Edgar Pemberton, in his reminiscences of 


in the New York production of the merry 
opera, a production which is to be duplicated 
in every detail in Toronto. The excellence 
that this guarantees is shown by the fact that 
it was given to crowded houses for two hun- 
dred and fifty consecutive nights at the Herald 
Square Theater in New York, and was then 
forced to return to the same house for another 
month at the commencement of the season. 
* 


Bernhardt has always been a seeker after 
new sensations, On one occasion, while visit- 
ing Havana, she determined to take part ina 
bull fight, Every one gathered in the Plaza 
del Toros to see the actress kill the bull. She 
was pale and composed until the bull appeared. 
It was an immense fellow and kept pawing the 
ground. ‘‘ Keep behind me,” said the matador 
as two horses fell gored and mortally wounded. 
Sarah had a cape which she threw to one side 
and which was speedily ripped up by the bull, 
but she retained her sword. Presently the bull 
charged, then Bernhardt clung to the mata- 
dor's coat-tails, jumping from side to side and 





those clever little one-act pieces. Now that 
Mr. Hare is gone it is being regretted that he 
did not give us his repertoire, but it must be 
remembered that the playing of another piece 
at any performance would have reduced our 
opportunities for enjoying his Benjamin Gold- 
finch. We have had enough of Mrs, Tanqueray, 
Mrs. Ebbsmith, Camille and the rest of them. 
It is insisted that there is no art in repulsive 
paintings, and if this be not a false theory, 
then it applies also to the drama and there 
can be no art in repulsive plays. 

















































Frank Mayo as Pudd’nhead Wilson gave us 
a fine bit of character work at the Grand for 
the first half of the week. There are faults in 
the construction of the piece, but it would be 
very hard, I should say, for anyone to improve 
upon Mr, Mayo’s work. The real Padd’nhead 
moves and lives upon the stage. In the pro- 
logue we see him a comparatively young man, 
and his person fifteen years later is in every 
particular a development of the man in the 
prologue. He has aged, he has grown more 
eccentric-it is as though the years had 
actually elapsed. The spectator scarcely ever 
is reminded that Mayo is an actor, in the 
simple naturalness of the work he does, 
The chief fault of the piece lies in the fact 
that when the two babies—palpably wooden 
dummies—are wheeled upon the stage in the 
prologue, the dullest person in the audience 
can quickly guess that the babies are to be 
shuffled together and exchanged; and when 
Pudd’nhead takes the impressions of their 
thumbs upon his bit of glass, the climax of the 
play ia foretold, for one cannot help feeling 
that through this means the deceit will in the 
end be detected. However, it would be very 
difficult, if not altogether impossible, to avoid 
this, 


Pudd'nhead was the creation of Mark T wain 
—David Wilson, a young lawyer from York 
state who settled in Missouri, and earned the 
name of Pudd’nhead by expressing a wish that 
he owned half of a certain dog that was howl- 
ing dismally. When asked why he wished 
this, he said that if he owned half of it he 
would kill his half. The wise villagers pointed 
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Miss Juliette Corden. 





out that the other half would die, etc., etc., 
called him a Pudd'nhead and never forgot 
about that dog. These people were devoid of 
the divine gift of humor. Wilson held that no 
two human thumbs were alike in their shape 
and markings, and amused himself by getting 
impressions of thumbs upon glass. Compare 
thumbs. You will find that no two are alike 
in their tracings. To collect thumb-marks is a 
more interesting fad than the gathering of 
stamps, or coins, for such a collection will 
show a great variety of human documents. I 














John Hare, says that a Scotchman once com- 
plained of Hare’s rapacity in advancing prices. 
One night this canny gentleman came with 
his wife to the door of the pit, and found that 
the entrance fee was eighteen pence instead 
of the usual shilling. ‘‘ Of course you did not go 
in,” said the friend to whom this confidence was 
made. ‘Oh, yes, I went in,” he replied, ‘‘ but 
I sent my wife home, and so, through Mr, 
Hare's greed, put saxpence in my pocket.” He 
also tells the following anecdote illustrating 
the thriftlessness of Ward, the original Bara- 


think the fad will flourish. 


The idea of exchanging babies is an old one, 
but it is doubtful if it has been practiced very 
often. 
claimed to be the real son of Napoleon Bona- 


parte, the real Prince of Rome who was 
supposed to have died young. A great many 


people believed in him, and well informed 


people, too, while others accounted for his 
striking resemblance to the Emperor by saying 


that he was a natural son. This man claimed 


to have been, as a child, juggled out of his 


heirship, through a plot in which many pro- 
minent people were engaged. Most of the 
stories and dramas hinging upon the exchang- 
ing of babies are probably written by unmar- 
ried men, who are notoriously unobservant in 
regard to babies, thinking that all infants look 
alike. But as no two thumbs are alike, and as 
no two adult human faces are alike in every 
detail, so it is with infants, for no two are 
alike. No mother can be deceived, and, I 
think, no father could be deceived—at least, no 
tather who deserves to have achild. No nurse 
or ordinary woman would hesitate for an in- 
stant inidentitying one baby among a dozan 
once she had been familiar with the little 
thing, however it might be dressed. This 
exchanging of babies is about as flimsy as the 
stage device of having the villain put on a false 
beard, and, thus disguise}, venture every where 


in perfect safety. 


The company supporting Mr, Mayo is more 
than usually good. By this I do not mean that 
he has any stars shining about him, but he is 
supported by acompany that is consistently 
good, each individual showing a special apti- 
tude for the work required of him or her. All 
round good companies are not seen every day, 
and the splendid results achieved by John 
Hare were ina measure due to the fact that 
even the smallest part in his comedy was 
played by a competent person. 
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The Boston Howard Atheneum Specialty 
Company at the Toronto this week presented 
the usual melange oc the vaudeville. Without 
being supremely effective, the Athenxeam Com- 
pany preserves a general average of excellence 
that induces the spectator to sit out the whole 
performance, There are several bright special- 
ties, notably the crayon drawing of Rolph Le- 
vino, who, while his side partner is singing an 
appropriate song, executes In rapid succession 
speaking likenesses of Mayor Fleming, ex-Ald, 
Shaw and Her Majesty Queen Victoria. Annie 


A man recently died in Italy who 


das in Richelieu. One night Ward met Elton 
on Wellington street, in London, and, rushing 
up to him, said, ‘‘Dear boy, Iam penniless, I 
haven’t had a bite for three days.” Elton, who 
was rather out of funds, gave him his second 
half-sovereign, Ward pocketed it with a 
“thanks,” and, hailing a passing cab, drove off. 

At the play. She—Those two men alone in 
the box are father and son. Which is the 
father? He—The one who is peering over this 
way withhis glasses. She—And which is the 


son? . 


Mr. Neil Burton, elocutionist, expects to 
soon make a professional tour of the province, 
* 

On Monday evening, February 10, Mr. Frank 
Yeigh will deliver a new illustrated lecture in 
the theater of the Normal School to the stu- 
dents of the School of Pedagogy and the 
Normal School on the Battlefields, Heroes, 
Cities and Scenery of Canada. Hon. G. W. 

Ross will act as chairman. 
. 

First Actor—Well, how are you get- 
ting on? Second Do— Huauyausioiskau- 
waluahschtmei—hahahihi — ohwau waurrrrrrr 
rrimforevwa! First Do—Why, what’s up 
with you? How long is it since you began 
speaking Chinese? Second Do—Chinese? No, 
my boy; that’s English as she is spoke by 
Henry Irving on the stage.—Das Alphorn, 


Some time back the play of Hamlet was | 
being performed at a provincial theater, In a 
scene with Polonius, the crafty old courtier 
asks: ‘‘Do you know me, my lord?” The 
Prince responds: ‘*‘ Excellent well; you are a 
fishmonger.” On hearing this an old woman 
in the pit stood up, and, shaking her fist, 
shouted: excitedly : ‘‘ Well, and s’posing he is 
—that’s better than play-actin’, any day !”— 
Tit- Bits. : 


One of the most successful weeks of romantic 
opera Toronto has known in many years was 
that of last season when the Whitney Opera 
Company, unique in the perfection of ensemble 
rather than the greatness of a single name, 
presented De Koven and Smith’s Rob Roy here 
for the first time, The same admirable organi- 
zation returns to the Grand the first half of 
the coming week. The cast remains practically 
the same, including, among the former favor- 
ites, Juliette Corden, Lizzie MacNichol, Auna 
O'Keefe, William Pruette, Harry Parker and 


trembling all over. ‘‘ Take me away—Oh, mon 
Dieu, take me away,” she shrieked. It was 
some time before the matador could comply 
and the bull charged again and again, on one 
occasion grazing the actress’s skirts. At last 
she was lifted over the barrier and fell limp as 
a rag on the other side. Since then she has 
confined her eccentricities to snakes and other 


less dangerous pets. 
Chorus of 175 


MENDELSSOHN Voices 
CHOIR CONCERT J 4... voor, conancto 
Tuesday Next, 11th Inst., at Massey Hall 
ASSISTED BY 
ZEISLER, Pianiste | RIEGER, Tenor 
PR ny Bang en till Tuesday at 5 p.m. Reserved 
General Admission 25 Cents 


A Mock Parliament 


Will be given by the Ladies of this city, under 
the auspices of the W C.T U 
TO BS HELD IN THB 


Pavilion, on Tuesday, February {8th 


AT 8 P.M. 

The Premier will be represented by (Mra) Dr. Stowe. 
Mrs. McDonald will be leader of the Opposition. A treat 
ia ‘expsoted. 

General admission, 25c. 

Plan open next week. 





Reserved seats, 50c¢ 





ESTABLISHED 1853 


G. Booth & Son 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 


WALL PAPERS 
SIGN 


OF ALL 
KINDS 


21 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 








OES Shine or den in. 
bos ‘COAT ‘SH INE > stantiv removed 
f m tothing. Smple,:ff-ctive, harmless. No chemicals. 
Price 305 (aeeee post-paid. 

*. 


- SOBU YCLER, » P.O Box 1065. Mo reveal. 


Sale of Thousand Island Property 





Tendere will be received by the undersigned up to March 


lst next for that desirable Summer Reeldence, ‘ Idy! 


Wyld.” being Islands A and B in the River Si. Lawrence, 


opposite Ganancque. 


Baildinge—1} story, elght-roomed Oottage, furnished ; 


Ioe House, Boat House and What. 


Separate Tenders will be recetved for the purchase of a 


Coal Oi! Launch, 30 x 6 made by Glilies of Carlton Place. 
Two Row Boate and Fistiogs, all in first-class condition. 


Tenders also accepted forthe whole property. No tender 


necessarily accepted. 


For farther particulars apply to 
HENRY H. OARLISLE. 
St. Catharises, Oat. 


The new people, who are 
believed to have added strength to the com- 
pany, are William H. McLaughlin, Joseph 
All of these were 





Tel. 3409 










Matinees—Tuesday, 
Thursday, Saturday 
STARTING 


ONE WEEK MONDAY FEBRUARY 10th 


DARKEST Ea 


A Superb 


Spectacular 
. Production 


T 5 aieden. a in ite Scenic Diepiay and Groupinge @ A Masterplece of Stage Con- 

struction. @ Intense in Story and Thrilling in Plot. @ A Most Emphatic Success 
in Every Particular. @ Beautifally Mounted and Lavishly Costumed. @ Absolutely 
Pre-eminent In Its Class. @ Next Attraction—‘* THE GREAT BROOKLYN HANDIOAP.” 


PORONT 


OPERA HOUSE 





Another $1.50 
Attraction 

at 

Popular Prices 














OPERA Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday 
HOUSE FEB. 10, 11 and 12 


ee Matinee Wednesday 


GRAND souse re 


A TRIUMPHANT AND WELCOME RETURN 
The 


Famous Whitney Opera Company 


Presenting De Koven & Smith’s Sparkling 


ROB ROY. 


The Original Cast of 100 \  WySQChETTy Compe. 


Miss Lizzie MACNICHOL 
Direct from an unprecedented run of 


Miss ANNA O’KEEFE 
950 Nights in New York WILLIAM PRUETTE, 
Rob Roy's Special Orchestra 














W. H. McLAvUGHLIN, 
HARRY PARKER, 
JOHN S, BELL, 
JOSEPH SHEEHAN, 
RICHARD F, CARROLL, 





Superb Spectacular Scenery 











Even a Blizzard 








WON’T BE FELT INDOORS WHEN 


Oxfor Boilers and 


Radiators 
FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


are used to heat the building. They will maintain the 4 
same even, beautiful warmth all season through, no 


matter what the outside changes may be. 





The circulation is perfect, the heating surface 
extra large, and there are enough varieties of size 
and style to suit any and every building. 

The RADIATORS never leak, the Boilers are 


economical in the use of fuel. 


Send for Catalogue with testimonials and see 
what others say. 
EARNER 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO 











The most delicate touch 





upon the keys of a Chickering Piano produces 
a clear, refined, singing, musical quality of tone. 
This perfect relation of touch and tone is one of 


the features which for seventy-two years have 


made the 
a standard of excellence among the greatest 
pianists as well as in homes of cultu The 


past year marks an epoch in piano manufacture 
the Chick- 


ering. Examine our new styles before buying. 


because of the improvements made in 


Every Piano is Guaranteed for Five Years. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA - 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


TORONTO and MONTREA 


eee Catalogue and Prices. 
y a= » : ; avant 





Stammerers’ 
HAN D-BOOK 
».FPREE.. 


Auto- Voce School 


53 ALEXANDER STREET, TORONTO 
CANADA 


ADDRESS 


Church’s 


SP area 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 






Feb. 8, 1896 














Social and Personal. 


On Tuesday evening last Miss Lottie Hill 
gave a very pleasing evening party to some of 
her special friends at 222 Sherbourne street. 
Those present were: Miss Switzer, Miss Mc- 
Mullen, the Misses Westman, Miss Cooper, the 
Misses Marke, Miss Mamie Brick, Miss Maud 
Brick, Miss Wilkinson, and Messrs. A. A. 
Burk, Chisholm, Broughton, Elliott, Harcourt, 
Stubbs, Fred Westman and R. H. Henderson. 


* 

The city of Guelph was the scene of one of 
those wonderfully interesting events on Wed- 
nesday, February 5, when one of the fairest of 
the fair daughters of the city became a bride. 
St. James’ church was crowded to the doors 
and many could not gain admittance at the 
hour appointed. When Miss Beatrice Chis- 
holm, daughter of the late T. C. Chisholm 
of Toronto, became Mrs, Eardley- Wilmot, 
no handsomer couple ever stood before the 
altar than Kenred Eardley-Wilmot of the 
Bank of Montreal, son of the late General 
F, M. Eardley- Wilmot, R.A., F.R.S., and Miss 
Chisholm. The church was beautifully deco- 
rated with palmsand shrubs, while over thechan- 
cel-steps hunga Jarge bellof pink and whitecar- 
nations with aclapper of white lilies. The cere- 
mony was performed by Rev. A. J. Belt, rector 
of the church, and the bride was met at the door 
by the choir singing the hymn, The Voice that 
Breathed o'er Eden. Mr. T. W. Saunders 
gave the bride away, and her sister, Miss Fay, 
made a very sweet bridesmaid, dressed in gol- 
den brown velvet, plain full skirt, Louis XVI. 
coat edged with fur, vest and stock of white 
satin, ruffies of white chiffon, etc. The bride 
was very handsomely gowned in white satin 
with pearl passementerie and white chiffon; 
bridal veil held in place by aspray of orange 
blossoms and pearl crescent ; superb bouquet 
of white roses. Mrs, Chisholm, the bride’s 
mother, looked exceedingly well in black bro- 
cade, with beautiful honiton lace fichu, violets 
and bouquet of roses. The groomsman was 
Mr. R. A. Bull, while Messrs. B. D. Saun- 
ders, A. M. Bethune and A, D, Heward of To- 
ronto performed the duties of ushers. After 
the ceremony the bridal party returned to the 
residence of Mrs. Chisholm, where congratu- 
lations and good wishes were showered 
on the happy couple, who left at 420 
for New York and the East. Amongst 
the guests were noticed: Mr. L. H. and 
Mrs, Clarke of Toronto, Mrs. Macfarlane 
of Stratford, Venerable Archdeacon and Mrs. 
Dixon, Dr. and Mrs. Leat, Mr. and Mrs, Rey- 
nolds, Rev. A. Seaborn of Toronto, Mrs. E. 
Harvey, Miss Harvey, Miss Pipe, Mrs. and 
Miss Finlay, Mrs, Saunders, Miss Dartnell of 
Whitby, Mr. and Mrs. G. H, Finlay, Miss Hall, 
Mrs. Mackinnon, Mrs. Oxnard, Mrs, Belt, Miss 
Keating, Miss F. Hall, Mr. William Pipe, Mr. 
C. L. Dunvar and Mr. C. L, Nelles. 


7. 
Mr. and Miss Oulcott entertained a number 
of their friends at their beautiful home on 
Bathurst street on Wednesday evening, 


The ladies of the W.C.T. U. are arranging for 
@ very unique entertainment to be held at the 
Pavilion on Tuesday, February 18. It will be 
a mock parliament conducted entirely by 
ladies, and on the raised platform there will 
be seats for about fifty representatives of con- 
stituencies, the Government party on the side 
of the aisle to the right of the speaker and the 
members of the Opposition on the left. All 
the details are not ready for announcement, 
but I understand that Mrs. Dr. Stowe will be 
leader of the Government; Mrs. McDonaid of 
Sunnieside, leader of the Opposition ; Mrs, O. 
Rutherford, Speaker, and Mrs. J. L. Hughes, 
Minister of Education, There will also be a 
Patron party, with a leader, but fuller par- 
ticulars will be given next week. 


The Young People’s Association of St. 
Stephen’s church held a very successful con- 
cert in Broadway Hall on Thursday even- 
ing of last week in aid of the Gymnasium 
Building Fund. The financial result was the 
transfer to the fund of a nice little donation. 
The programme was furnished by the Victoria 
Minstrel Club, composed of such well known 
local talent as Mr. Cyril E. Rudge, Mr. J. F. 
Kidner, Mr. R. H. Greene, and Mr. R. W. 
Kidner. The very funny men were Messrs, W. 
F, Lancaster, John Morris, Fred Smyth, and J. 
F. Kidner, the last named excelling himself 
as an elocutionist and impromp‘u speaker, 
Mr. Rudge sang, to the delight of the audienc,, 
the song, Ships That Pass in the Night, and as 
leader of the famous Piccaninny Band he 
rivaled our beloved Sousa and the late 
lamented P. T. Barnum. 

Charming Miss O’Flynn of Madoc has been 
the guest of Mrs, Neville since last week, and 
her many Toronto friends have been delighted 
to welcome her amongst them once more. 
Miss O'Fiynn’s splendid whist playing has 
won several beautiful prizes during her stay. 


Mr. and Mrs. Norman Gash have gone to 
live at 297 Sherbourne street. Mrs. Gash will 
be At Home the first and fourth Mondays of 
the month, 


Mrs, Harcourtfof St. George street gave a tea 
yesterday afternoon. 


———_ e—___—_ 


Unsanitary Wall Coatings Condemned by 
the Bible. | 

** And behold {if the plague bs in the walle of the house | 
with hollow streaks, greenieh or redeish, then the pricet 
shall go ont of the house to the door of the house, and shut | 
up the house seven days. And he shall cause the 
house to be acraped within round abent, and they shall 

our outthes duet that they scrape cff without the city | 
nto an unclean place.” 

To each of the first three persons in every 
city and town in the Dominion of Canada who 
write The Alabastine Co., Limited, of Paris 
Ont., giving the chapter containing the above 
passage of scripture, will be sent an order on 
the Alabastine dealerin the town fora pack 
age of Alabastine, enough to cover 50 square 
yards of wall, two coats, tinted or white. To 
all who apply, giving us the name of the paper 
in which they saw this notice, will be given an 
ingenious puzzle, the solving of which may 
earn you $50 00. 

To test a wall coating, take a smal! quantity 
of it, mix in equal quantity of boiling water, 
and if it does not set when left in the dish over 
night, and finally form a stone-like cement 
without shrinking, it isa kalsomine, and de- 
pendent upon glue to hold it to the wall, the 
feature so strongly objected to by sanitarians, 

This matter of looking to the sanitary nature 
of wall coatings seems to be considered of much 
importance of late. A supplement to the 
Michigan State Board of Health, condemns 
wall paperand kalsomines for walls, and re- 
commends Alabastine as being sanitary, pure, 
porous, permanent, economical and beautiful. 
Alatastine is ready for use by mixing in cold 
water. 








They Wondered to See Him. 





“I could not move a yard without help. ‘I 


can now walk for miles.” 

There is certainly a very sharp contrast b3- 
tween these two statements. hen we see & 
person who, because of illness, is unable to 
move a yard without help, we do not expect to 
meet him on the road and on foot miles from 
home, soon thereafter ; if indeed, we meet him 
at all, At least we should regard these ex- 
tremes, considered as within the experience of 
the same man, and enclosed within a com- 
paratively brief period of time, as something 
to wonder at and ask questions about, And 
people did wonder at and inquire about it. 
Many said the circumstances recalled the aze 
of miracles, supposed to have passed forever 
away. The facts (briefly set forth in a letter 
from the man himself) are as follows. We 
may add that Mr. Henry Jackson is a farmer, 
well known and respected in his district, and 
his case is familiar to neighbors and friends of 
his throughout the vicinity. 

‘‘In the early part of 1892,” says Mr. Jackson, 
‘I began to feel weak and ailing. I was low 
in spirits, and my bodily strength seemed to 
be leaving me. There was a bad and nauseous 
taste in my mouth; my appetite, which had 
always been good, failed until I had no real 
desire for food whatever, and after eating I 
had much pain at the chest and a fullness 
around the sides. My stomach always felt 
burning hot, and I had a gnawing pain at the 
pit of it. 

“T remained in this general condition until 
August of the same year, when I was taken 
worse. My legs began to swell, and rheu- 
matism set in all over me, more particularly in 
the hips and back. No local treatment had 
any effect upon it. It grew worse and worse, 
until I was no longer able to rise from my 
chair without assistance. In truth, I had no 
power over myself, and could not movea yard 
without help. . 

“IT suffered so with mere pain that I could 
not lie in bed, and for over twelve months I 
never had my clothes off. 

‘During this time I was attended day and 
night, being literally unable to do anything of 
importance formyself. All the sleep I got was 
taken in naps and snatches while I was bol- 
stered up in my usual place in an easy chair. 
Under the terrible strain of the pain and 
and loss of proper rest my nerves broke down 
so that any uncommon event in the house or 
noise Was More than I could bear. My heart 
was very bad, and thumped untll could 
scarcely stay in the chair and endure it. 

The doctor who had charge of my case said 
my condition was critical. He said my lungs 
and liver were badly affected, and that I had 
Bright’s disease of the kidneys, Still his medi- 
cines did me no good, and after attending me 
ten months he said he could do no more for me. 

“I then got a doctor from Bolton to see me, 
and he held out but slender hopes of my ever 
getting any better. I thought the same, and 
so did all who saw me. 

‘In October, 1893, my daughter, Mr. Dickin- 
son, of Bolton, told me how she had been bene- 
fited by taking Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, 
and thought it might possibly help me. I had 
small faith, but there could be no harm in try- 
ing. So we sent at once to Mr. Pare, the 
chemist in Fold road, Bolton, for enough to 
decide whether it would do me, good or not, 
After taking it a short time I was better, I 
could sleep better, and had some appetite for 
food, and what I ate agreed with me. This 
was hopeful and cheering indeed. 

‘I kept on with the Syrup and it acted won- 
derfully with me. The worst symptoms abated, 
and I gained strength. Soon all the water in 
my legs passed off and the rheumatism trou- 
bled me but little. Still using the Syrup, my 
condition continued to improve in every re- 
spect, until I once more stood on my feet and 
felt like a man of this world. I can now walk 
for miles and have no pain. All my friends 
think as I do—that under the circumstances 
my recovery was nothing short of marvelous. 
You are at liberty to publish this statement 
and refer any interested persons to me. (Signed) 
Henrv Jackson, Pewett Hill Farm, Culcheth, 
near Warrington, October 9, 1895.” 

No words of ours can add to the convincing 
force of Mr. Jackson’s plain statement. His 
disease was originally and radically of the 
digestion. The attack was sharp and pro- 
found, and developed into the resulting con- 
ditions he so well describes. He may not have 
had Bright's disease, but that he was directly 
progressing towards that fatal malady there is 
no doubt. The effect of Mother Seigel’s Syrup 
in his case Only serves to show afresh its rare 
and remarkable power. Scarcely is so great a 
victory to be looked for from any medicine. 
Yet the facts are undeniable, We congratulate 
Mr. Jackson on his escape from a danger which 
was much more serious than even he probably 
imagined. 

To 

Miss Passe—Dear me! 1 cannot cross the 
street without a lot of horrid men staring at 
me. Maud Ethel—They don’t look more than 
once, do they, dear ? 


Old Lady (to niece who is portionless)—How 
is it, my dear, that you have never kindled a 
flame in the bosom of a man? Niece—The rea- 
son, dear aunt, is that I am not a good match. 


Getting Adequate Returns. 
Chicago Record. 
‘*Chaperones can be hired now.” 


‘Is that so? Well, let’s hire ours t 
bed at nine o’clock.” urs to goto 


PP 








PACIFIC Fy. 


ceo POU UD es. 





TOURIST CAR 


WILI 


LEAVE TORONTO 


FOR THE 


Pacific Coast 


EVERY FRIDAY 


12 20 NOON 





J. YOUNG 


; (Aw xX. Miuero) 
The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
359 Yonge Street Telephone 679 
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Mr. Wm. Mara’s Estate. 


The business of the late Mr. Wm. Mara, in- 
cluding the stock, good-will and license, is 
offered for sale, This is a first-class — 
for a good man, as the business has a large an 
profitable connection. Full information will 
be given by application on the premises, 79 
Yonge street, 








Why Not 


IN YOUR SCUTHERN TRIP 


HAVE A BASKET TRUNK ? 


i It is the Strongest and Lightest Trunk Made 

































Gone to New York 


Mrs. R. Wolfe, 107 Yonge street, left for 
New York on February 5 for the latest spring 
novelties for 1896, such as fine millinery, 
mantles and costumes, She will return on 
February 15 with all the latest fashions, 


~ CHINA HALL 


Established 1864 


...FOR JANUARY... 


Special Discount of 
10 per cent. off all 


Dinnerware 


E@ The best assortment in the city. 


JOSEPH IRVING 


49 King Street East 














































































































The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


OLARK—Jap, 31, Mrs. Joe T, Olark—a eon, 
GIANELLI—Jan. 29, Mra Alfred Gianelli—a son. 
McINNES—Jan. 29, Mre. W. R. MoInnese—a daughter. 
THOMPSON—Jan 15; Mre. H. R. Thompson—a daughter. 
LEMOYNE—Jan 28 Mrs. A M. LeMoyne—a daughter. 
RRIMER—Jan. 31, Mre Fred Brimer—a son. 
ORTON—Guelph, Feb. 2, Mra. T. Orton—a daughter. 


Marriages. 
BOND—PEARSALL—At the residence of the brides 
father, 417 Yonge street, Herbert W. Bond, G. N. W., 
to Louisa Mildred Pearsall, youngest daughter of Mr. 
George Pearsall, all of Toronto. 
STE WART—SEAGER—Jan. 29, Arthur Stewart to Octavia 


Seager. 
ee 29, John Balfour to Jenny 
ellie. 
CUTHBERTSON—MERSON—Jan. 29, James R. Outhbert- 
80n to Isabella Merson. 


Deaths. 


BURNS—Feb. 1, Alfred Tyler Burne, aged 28. 
GRAND—Jan. 30, Mary Aun Barkett, aged 76. 
MUNSHAW—Jan. 30, George H. Munshaw, aged 40. 
THOM—Jan. 29, Walter Thom, M.B., sged 27. 
LUMSDEN—Central America, Dec. 26, Frank A. Lumeden. 
RUPERT—Jan. 30, Peter Rupert, aged 87, 
WRIGHT—Jan. 30. Minnie Wright, aged 23. 

DUNBAR —Jan. 31, Elizabeth Dunbar. 

OLIVER—Jan. 14, Mra W, G. Oliver, aged 45. 
SANDERS—Jan. 31, E. B. Sanders, aged 55. 
BROWN—Feb 1, Peter J. Brown, aged 55. 
MILNE—Feb. 1, Thomas A. Milne, aged 68 
CHADWIOK—Ingersoll, Feb. 2, Charles E. Chadwick. 
COCKBURN—Gravenhuret. Jan. 30, Peter Cockburn. 
LAMONT—Feb. 2, Donald Lamont, aged 62. 
LANSDELL—Feb. 2, Frederick Lansdell, aged 58. 
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The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. 


MANUFACTORGRS OF 


The Finest Travelling and Leather Goods 
Late H. E. Clarke & Co. 1056 KING STREET WEST 

















ST a NS 


HAPPY IS THE GIRL WHO NEVER 
LEAVES HER PARENTS’ HOME 


Ss AFFORD Patent 


Radiators 


owe THEIR succESS HOME MARKET 




























R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Office, *‘ The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-6. 
Resldence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 


Monarch 
BICYCLES 






Heating Apparatus 
without 
Bolts or Leaks 









A Queer Repository 
of Styles and Sizes 
to choose from 
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Free particulars on application to 


The TORONTO RADIATOR [V’F’G CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 
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This Lady 


IS SEWING ON 


WAKEFIELD 


LEATHER SKIRT BINDING 





Avoid ragged 
skirt edges, by 
using ‘* Wake- 
field’’ Leather 
Skirt Binding. 


NO—»- 
INTRODUCTION 
REQUIRED 












Will wear six months. Cheaper than braid 
or velvet, because it outwears them. 






Everv yard marked in gold— 


WAKEFIELD LEATHER 
SKIRT BINCING 


—_—— 


ASK YOUR DEALER FOR IT 













MacDONALD BROS., Sole Agents for Canada 


13 ST. GEORGE STREET - ° - ° - MONTREAL 


John Kay, ‘Son & Co. 


SPECIAL VALUES IN mmm, 


ART SERGES 


... ALL THE LEADING COLORS 


Reseda Green, Olive, Terra-Cotta, Gold, Etc, 50 inches 
wide, 45c., 50c., and 6oc. per yard. 





THE PEOPLE TALK 


onarch 


THIS YEAR 

























Not a complaint. It is the 


No repairs. 
Write your own 


only safe wheel to buy. 
guarantee ; we will sign it. 

Our Ladies’ and Youths’ Wheels are a mar- 
vel of mechanical skill. See them before 
buying. Send for Catalogues. 









Blue, 






Agents Wanted in Every City 


HEADQUARTERS: 
6 and 8 Adelaide Street West 
TORONTO 







Sample Books mailed to any address. 


JOHN KAY, SON & G@. 


TORONTO 










34 King Street West = = 7 


